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Brete well CHAUCER Shan e mete 2 
Of ditees and of ſonges glade, a hve 
The which be---made,  _ FAT. 

The londe fullfilled is over all. 
My maiſter CHAUCER---chicfe poete of Rretayne 
Whom all this londe ſchulde of ryghtpreferre, 
Sith of our langage he was the lode-fierre--.- 
That made fir to 9 7 and rayne 
The gold dewe d Cc and —— 
Into our tunge 72 excellence. _ * L2DGATE, 
The honour of ge dede---. | 
My mayfter CH { ow re of eloquence, a 
Mirrout of ſructuou entegcement, 85 
Univerſel fadir in ſcience I 
This londis verray treſour — | 
The firke fynder bf bur ſ OCCLEYE.. 
Venerabill CHAUCER; Sincipal poete but pere, * 
Hevialy trumpet, orlege and regulere, 
In cloquence balme, condict and diall, 
Mylky fountane, clere ſtrand, and rois riall, 
Of freſche endite throw Albioun iland braid. DOUGLAS. 
O reverend CHAUCER ! roſe of rethouris all, 
As in oure toung flour imperial | 
That raiſe in Brittane evir, quha reidis right 
Thou beiris of Makers the triumphs royall, 
The freſche enamilt termes celeftiall: 
This mater couth haif illuminit full bricht, 
Was thou nocht, of our Inglis all the light, 
Surmountingevery toung terreſtriall : 
As far as Mayi's morrow dois midnight. DUNBAR. 
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"POETICA WORKS 


c 
GEOFFREY CHAUCER- 
„ VOL. IK. 


CONTAINING HIS 


MISCELLANEOUS PIECES, viz. 
zol us AND CRESEIDE. 


But natheles certain | 
Lean right now no thrifty Tale ſain,  * * 
But CHAUCER, (though he can but lewedly 5 
On metres and on riming craftily ) 

.. Hath ſayd hem in ſwiche Englich as he can 
' Of olde time, as knoweth many a man; 
And if he have not ſayd bem, leve brother, 
In o book, he bath ſayd hem in another 
| Who ſa that wol hig large Volyme ſeke. TALES, ver. 4463. 

Dan CHAUCER, well of Englfh undefild, 

On Fame's eternal bead-roll worthy to be filo 
Old Dan Geffrey, in whoſe gente 

The pure well-head of poetty did dw 

He whilſt he lived was the ſoveraigne de 


Of ſhepherds all = SPENSER, 
Old CHAVorirhga mig far, | 
To us diſcovers day near . 4 

His light thoſe miſts and clouds Uifoly's  _ ” 


Which our dark nation long involved; 

But he deſcending to the ſhades 

Darkneſs again the age invades. / +... DENHAM, 

CHAUCER, him who fir with harmony inform'd 
The language of our fathers---His legends blithe 
He ſang of love or knighthood, or the wiles 
Oft homely life, thro? each eftate and age 

The faſhions and the follics of the world 

With cunning hand portray ing 

Him who in times 

Dark and untaught began with charming verſe 

To tame the rudeneſs of his native land. AKENSIDE. 
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W ; 
MISCELLANIES.” 
ro CRESEIDE. 
tes v bene e, 4c. 2 


PROQEMIUM LIBRI TERTH, a 


O Blifull light of whiche the bemis clere - 

Adornith alle the third hevin falre, 5 NT 
O ſonn'is life ! o Jo is doughtir dere! 
Pleſaunce df love o godely SEED & n 10 


In gentle hertes aie redy to repaire, i n ge dF 


No 


O very cauſe pf hele'andinf tlativeſſe, e 


Wen be thy might and thy godeneſſe |: + 2 
In heven and hell, in yerth and the an e, 

Is felt thy might, if chat I well diſcerne, WY 

As man; brid, beſte; fiſne, herbe, mare, 

Thei fele in timjs with vapour eterne 


God lovith, and to love he wall nanght werves x 1G. 
And in this worlds no liv'is ereture Tus? 


Withoutin love is wroucht or maie a; 14 
Ve, Jovis, firſt to thilke affectis glad c, 
Through hiche that thingis livin all 15 bags wy 


 Commendidin and amorous him made 17 


* 


On mortall ing erde: gen ale 5 MM 972167 104 
Yeve him iti lovꝶ eſe or adverſiui e, 5 N 
And in a thouſande formis doune as 8 * FI? 
EIA and whom y¹ liſt be bent. 


N 4 Way 8 * A 1 it) 


* 


 wROILUS AND CRESETDE, _ Bole Er. 


—— ＋—— 
_— 


Ve gers Mars, apeſin of his i e, 81 M 

And as you liſt — N 
Algatis chem what won t pie) 110 5! 
Thei dredin ſhame, and vicis thei reſigne; 

Ye doen hem curteis be, freſhe, ahd benigne, 

And hie or lowe aftir a a wi ight entendeth 189 
The joyis that he hat your ab mighet it Tendeth. 

Ve holdin reigne and houſe in unte ( ; 
Ye ſothfaſt cauſe of frendfhip ben alſo: 1 / 
Ye knowin all thilke covered qualite Lolit 83 aro} {3 
Of thingis whiche that folke ow wondrin ſo 
Whan thei can nat conſtrue how it maĩie go 
She lovith him, or-whyhel6vithherey © 1 
As why this fiſne nat that chmith to were.” 33 

Ye folke a lawe have'ſet in uni verſe nnn 
And this knowe by them that lovifs be, Vi Hel 
That who ſo ſtiivith with you hath the werſe : 
Now ladie bright;for ti benigni te 
At reverenet of them that ſtrvin the, 
Whole clerke 1 ati, ſo techith — } ai bu. 


Some joie of that is felt in thy ſervices 46 
Ye in my nakid hert is ſetiti ment 
Inhilde, and doe me ſhewe of they ſ ue a3T 


Caliope ! thy voice be nom preſent ,. 

For now is nede; ſeeſt thou nat my diſtteſſe 10 

How I mote tell anon right the gladneſſe ctiitl v 7 

Of Troilus to Vetus herying ? 18 

To whiche gladneſſe yo node hath God him bring! 
il 3 froemium, 


* 


Na Ann ARA roi 18 


motkrr LIBER TERT Ius. iT 


n 0110 
Recording his leſſon in this manere, e © 3d 3¹¹ 195 
n nennen f 
Thus woll I plain unto my ladie deres, 
That worde i gede, end thb Hall bs mycherb, but. 
This n'ill I nat foryetin in no wifes! +: 15 VS iP. 
God leve him werkin as he can deviſ. 36 
And, Lotde! DS it IDPs dien S of 
Hering her come; and ſhort gan for to fike; 
And Pandarus, that ledde her by the lappe, iQ 
Came nere, and gam in at the curtein pie: 
And faied, God doe bote on all that are ſike! 
Se who is here you cin to viſitey +4 1:5: way: ov 
Lo! here is ſhe that is ybur deth to wite - 963 
Therwich it ſemid as he wept almoſte. 
A a! quod Troitus, fo routhfully{-- .1 Ads gilsh of 
Where me be wold mightie God thou wd? 
Who is all there Ie nat truly... 
Sir, (quod Creſtide) it it Paridare and I. bla Sc oel 
Ve, ſwete herte, alas! I mae nat riſe 
To knele, and doe you honour in ſome wiſe.” 0 
And dreſſid him upward; and the right tho 
Gan both her hondis foft'upon him leie. Hanh 
O, for the love of God doe ye nbt᷑ ſ op 
To me! (guochſheè.) Ey;what is this to fei! 
Sir, comenꝰ um I to you for cats MWH tt 
PFirſt you to thonke, and of your lorùſbipe eke te 
Continuaunce I would? you beſeke. 8 


$ TROIEUS AND CRESEIDE. | Bode. 


This Td; thir herd hib tadie ple. 
Of lordſhip; him woxe ++. gta PN Sy 
Ne might o worde for ſhame unto it ſaie /, 
| Although; nien ſhouldin ſmitimof kis hedde, ein 
But, Lorde! ſo he-woxe ſodainliche Ty 


And, Sir, dis leſſon that he wendsconne - AT 


To prayin her is through his wit ironne. aide 
Creſeide all this eſpyid well inough, [1 + 
For ſhe Was'W iſe, and loved himiner the e 


All vere he? in all aperte, or made Bense 111 


Or was to holde to ſing a ſol is maſſee bh 
But whan his Game began ſomwhat TY 0 
His reſons, asl maie my rimis holde, aid ber A. 
I woll you tell as techin bokis olde. 3 — 91 
In chaungid voice, right for bis very drede, 
Whiche voice eke quoke, and therto his manere 
Godelie abaſh't, and now his hewis rede 
Now pale, unto:Creſeide his ladie derſgs 
With loke doune caſt and humble yoldin chere, 
Lo the aldirfirft worde that him aſterte 0 bonp) cs 
Was twyis, Mercie, mertia my dhe bertel ** 90 
- And ſtiat a while, and whan he might out bring 
The naxte word, was, God wote for I hae 
As faithfully a8 I have had kenning i ad ar 
Ben your is all, God ſo my ſoule Byenuot oi: wo) , 0 
And ſhall till that 1 wofull, wight beigrave; | : 1 
And though dare ne can * plan 
cog ſuffir ener is od of 04445% + * 
KR „ et e eee unt 


That thall  week&upos tntonomtibfifes 00 1 bo. 


Right ſone I erowepand don yourherwraneſe p2b0l7 
If with my deth ycur R male up }: 12D 24. 
But ſens that ye han herd me Comwhat/ſeyr 75117 50 4. 
Now retche Lnevir hw ſotie chat I dei 111 
Ther with s many ſotove to be holde: 


It might have made aa iherte ol ſtotie to rew, 


And Pandare wept a8 he te Wurit Would, 


And pokid evir his nece nee und nο⁰¹ͤ, ov 15! of 


And ſayid; Wo begon bed hettis true : dw bo 
For love of God make: of cis thing an ende: 


Or ſlea us bock at des er that ye wender. 119 


1, what f (bod the.) By God und by by trobth 


In'ot nevir what ye wilne chat I eie 


Eie !'what ? (qubdhe)that/yehave/onthitromh: © © 
For Godd'is1love; and dueth him nat th dei 


Now than titus (quod ſhe) I Wollin him preie 
To tellin me the fine of his entente;;, 101105 100 ul 
© Vet wiſt bnevir well what that he mente.- 126 


What that l mene, omg fete heres dere Hi 
(uod Troilus) o godely freſhe and fre!h ! 


\- That with the ſtremis of your dyin clere OS Iuiliv - 


Ye wouldin ſomitimefrendly on mee, 


And than agreinthatl mae ben he--! e 
Withoutin braunche of viee on any wiſe 


In trouthe alwaie to do you my ſerviſe, 17334 


wp {Teo AnDicererne. en 


As to wy ladie right,andicheſe reſort; tr 
With all mywyittec und allimyidibigencesd ro i! 
And to haverightas y li cπ,,jtnp, 1 
Under aun ende egal to mine offences. 
nnn n nl 
eee eee eee att 
boy e FU "rang o 
4 and ci dim N. 
And evir to Heſirin fraſaly nee 
To ſervin, and ben aic like diligent, | 156 
And with gode herte all W holly your We 

Rece vin in gre, how ſurt chat me ſmerte: 50 36% 
Lo; this mene l, 0-mine.owne. ſwets berte! 147 

(Quod-Pandarus) Lo! here ao hard requeſt, * 
And reſo nable a ladie for to werne; = £5 36 8 
Now neee mine. by Natall Jovis feſt, -. * 
Were la god ye ſhouldin ſterye as verne, Pint 
But your honor, and ſene him almoſte ſterve, 
And ben ſo lothe to ſuffie him you to ſerve. 154 
With that ſhe gan her eyin on him caſt 

Full eſily and full debonairl yy Q (e 3 4 3 
Aviſing her, and hied her nat to faſt ee 2 
With ner a worde, but ſaied him ſuſtily x,, 
Mine honour ſafe I woll well truily jn: 
And in ſoche forme as-ye.cannow-deniſe,: 
Recevin him fully to my ſerviſe; 998 -Fal 161 


” 4 p 4 -4 


2 


Bole If | whortoSANS/crtdfidt7 i, Of 


Beſe | dis loverttiatthesd dl 
Would in — 28 10 f 
As I well mene ehe memin Well to me 2nd 2nd Tl 
And mine honour with wit aud uſteſfe 1 1H 
Aie kepe; and iti mute deen him gladueſſe / 
From hennief6rthe eil net fine? 1 15d TI 


9 


3 


New bethe all De, ue lengiryd ne plain. 768 


But nathebeſſe this warne you; ( ꝗqubd ee 
A king' is ſonne although yelbetiwiny , 24-25] baA 


Yet ye ſhall no more have derte to „sil + VS 


' Of me in love that right inn chat cal l 24 27212 207 
Ne n'ill I forbere if ye e n P) 
Towrathin you/andwhilethavyonicferve! . 


Cheriſhe you right aftiy that ye deſerve; 211i 575 ; 


And ſhortily; dergtierte, ubdullimyknight1.// 
Beth glad, anddtawith you do luſtineſſs, nico? of T 
And i ſhall tratlyywithalt m full ig.: 
Your bittir toutin all «6 ſwetineſle, has 1:4501d «3H 
If 1 be ſhe thatmaie do you gladneſſo j 


For every wo ye ſhall recovir bliſſe,>2;/m £227 ,olgT 


And him in armis toke, and pan him Life," 1 


Fill Pandarus on knees, and up his en 
To he vin thre we, and helde his hondis hier: 
Immortall god! (quod he) that maĩeſt not dien. 
Cupide, of this thou maiſt the gloriſie ß; 
And Venus, thou maiſt makin melodie: 
Withoutin honde me ſemith that in toune 


Zor this miracle il here eche bell ſoune. 2 169 1 


0: Me ag noma wer dn At boo ur 
aanmeeeeeenee * 2A 
| But Tconjurgthe/Qreſeidhianonry omg one bob 
© "And thouty; Kroll whayShowmpiftigone,. ., Sik 
That at ning bouſe a e at ]. 
© Foul full well all ahi ent c ing; 196 
And mH ere your hertisvightigbugh,« : 115 
And let ſe whiche of yaw-ball bexeithe bell; 1: 7. 
| To Tpeke of love; nnd-rightuherwith-he-lough, 1» 7 
| Por there have yels leiſir for 40-tell.- 1; Svol ni ain 10 
| 255 (uod Troilos) Hon denz fal Hbere dwel! X 
Er this be deen f he Mhh maieſt riſe 
WY Thijs thing helle tig tasten liſt dvi, 203 
With ennt Helen adde Deiphebu s 
Tho comin ppwatd. right is itefs ende. 
| And, Lorgel ſu dhe gangtovitTroiluan! !'- 1)! | bt /. 
His brothir and hisfuſtinfor to blende. -- 1 107 
| (Quod Pandarve llt ting is that we wenden: 
| Take, necè mine, yan eve a them allthre, -- : 
An let hem ſpeke; and comith/forthowh me, 240 
She toka her lawn hem full thriftil y, 
As ſhe well would, and thei her rav iz ried «T 
 Vntothefoll-ydiddia Ratti ! boy omg 
Abd wondirwaldſpekia ds dinabloncs. 11 0% 4 
| 1 Of her, in praiſing of her encellence,. 5 ns I bn 
— ——— * 
_  Commendidin, that it jolie Nato here. — 


1 
: 


— —— * 


And gad to ſpekin in a ſobir wiſe 


Whan I the ſawe ſo languiſſiing to ere A 


= 4 * 


Doke III. — *- | rk 


Now let her wetido nts her ona place, 4% * 
And tournin we to Troilus agalne, tlano ul: zenten 
That gan full lightly of the lettit packe 
That Deiphobus had in the gardine ſaine, BR 
And of Helen and of him he would feine 
Deli virid hen and ſaied that him deſt An: 385489 
To ſlepe, and aſtir talis have a ceſ. _ 3 

Helen him kiſt, and toke ber leve as blive: | 
Deiphobus ego Eos rm 11 71 
And Pandarus as ſaſte as he maie drive N 
To Troilus thocame as linè right, 55 nl Sik | 
And on a paillet all that gladè night 
———— ob dep Pry * 182 
And well was them that thei-werin yfere. 231 

Whetentayorightwas weidid eeiie hem 
And all the doris werin faſt iſhet, 1eiclz 1172. + 
To tell in ſhort, withoutin wordis mo, tor vine N \ 
This Pandarus withoutinanylet 7 1 a 4 
Up roſe, MW AP rh nth Fabry vi | 


To Troilus ag I ſhall you deviſe. 18 £0 NY 
Mine alditleviſt Lorde, and bhi dere. 
God wot and thou that it ſate me ſo ſore 


1 
For love, of whiche thy wo woxe 9 oy We: 
That | with-ollwyonight.and all ag inks» | 

| 


Have ever ſithin doen my buſineſſe 2: 0 leg. 
To bringin the to joĩe out of difreſſes 4... 1% 
Volume IX. B Wh 


WW wende unverretive; 


And woſt thou why! but ſhame it is to faie, - 


. 1 75 (1 4 
2 8. 


For the have I hegob a game to plaie 


1 Bale IKK. * 
- And have it brought to ſoche plite as thou woſt, 

So that through me thou ſtecidiſt nov in wW]]w— eg 

To farin well, Haie it for n bot; 


Whiche that I nevir doen ſhall et for other, 
Altho he were a thoufande eee 2 oy 


That is to faie, for the am] become, 


Betwiĩxin game and erneſt, ſoche à mene 


As makin women unto men to come, hne Lp 


All ſaie I nat, thou woſt well what I mene, 


So fully made thy gentillueſſe to triſb- 
That all ſhall ben right as thy ſeIfin un 


FT 1 4 


* 8 AN o 
- of 110 8 


For the have I my neee of vicis „ 


But God, that all wotteth, take l 46 


That nevir this for covetiſe I wrought, 
But onely for to abredge that diſtreſſe 


For whiche well nie thou deydiſt, 5 


But, gode brothir, doiĩth now as the ought 


* * 4 


For Godd'is love, and kepe her ont of blame, 


Sins thou art wiſe, and ſave alwaie her name: 


For wel thou woſte the name as yet of her 
Emonges the peple as (ho ſaieth) halowed is, 
For that man is unbore, 1 dare well ew „ 1-0 


That evir wiſt that ſhe yet did amis: 
But wo is me that | that cauſe all 1 5 bi 
Maie thinkin that ſhe is my necè d 


: 


; 
£54 


And Iber ee, vd, ü. h e 


A en! 


— 


By 1401 ©. 5 , L 


4A 


266 


273 


Bots III. Tees AND CRESLIDB 15 
And wer it wiſt chat l — 2 
Had in my nece ĩput this fantaſie 5 if 
To doen thy Juſt; and wholly to be thin, 
Why, all the woride wWouldin —_— 44 
And ſayin that i the worſt trecher iq th A. 
Did in this caſe that evir was begon{-”- iT 
And ſhe fordon, cn thos right noogh ot. 250 
Wherefore er I woll ferthir gone or m—_ 39 
Yet efte I the beſeche and ſully aii 
That privite go with us in this cas hit 97 75 121 
That is to ſaine, that thou us nt vir wraim 
And be not wrothe though I the oſtin praie 
To holdin ſecre ſoche an high matter, ms Lein 
Fur ſkilfull is (thou woſte well) my praier. 287 
And thinke what wo there hath betid er this 
For making of avauntis, as men red 
And what miſchaunce in this worde yet there is 
Fro daie to daie right ſur that wickid dede, 
For whiche theſe wiſe clerkis that hen dedle 
_ Have evir this proverbid to us young, 21 Ws bow a 
That The firſt-vertu? is to tepe the toung. r 294 
And n'ere it that I wilne — 2181! 
Diffuſion of ſpeche, I could almoſe 
A thouſande old tories the aled ge 
Of women loſte through falſe and hs bot 
Proverbis canſt thy ſelf inow,and gag 4 
Ayeniſt that vice for tu ben a blabbe wwe H 
Ah ſaied men ſothe, as oftin as thei oa 5 1 3&2 : 
Bij 


" wal LY 
- 


— ED — 


— — 


—— wo os 
- 
4 


16 DROILVS AND-CRESEUDE. Bale TIT. 


O tongue, alas l ſo oftin here before 
Haſt thou made many a ladie bright of hewe 
Saied, Welawaie the daie that Iwas bore! 
And many' a maidins:ſoroweforitonewe; 
And for the more parte all isbut-untrues 
That men of yelpe and4t wer brought to preve:; 

Of kinds nome avauntour is to lere. 308 

Avauntour and a lier all is one 
As thus; I ſuppoſe a woman graunt me 


Her love, and ſaieth that othir woll <5 


And I am ſworne to holdin ãt ſerrme. 
And aftir Lꝑue tell ãt tv or three: 
Iwis I am a vauntour at the leſt, ber. od off 
And lier eke, ſor i bteke my beheſt. 313 

Now lokith than if thei be not to blame 98 
Soche manir folk what ſhal I clepe hem, what? 


That hem avaunt uf women, and by name, 


That yet behight hem nevir this ne that,” 

Ne knowin hem no more than mine olde hat: 

No wondir is, ſo God me ſendin bele 

Though women dredin with us men to dele. 323 
| ſaie nat this for no miſtruſt of you, 

Ne for no wiſe men, but for folis nĩic sc, 

And for the harme that in the worlde isnow 

As welb for folie oſt as for.malice;/'+ + 1 

For well wote L that in wiſe folke that vice 

No woman drat; if ſne be well aviſed d, 


For Wi/c meh ben by folis barme ch l. 3829 
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But nod to purpoſe, lev# brothir deve! | | 
Have all this thing that [have ſaied ide 
And kepe the tlole; and be now of gode c i 
For all thy daies thou ſhalt me true yſinde: 

1 ſhall thy proceſſe ſet in ſoche a kind, - 
And God toforne, that it ſhall the Iuffiſq̃e 
For it ſhall he right as thou wolt deviſe. - 7 

For well lwote thou eee, 
Therefore I dare this fully undir take; 

Thou woſt eke what thy ladie grauntid the, 

And daie is ſet the charteris to make: 
Have now gode night, 1 maie no lengir wake, 
And bid for me, fith thou art no in OED! D wot. 
That God me ſende'deth or ſone liſſe. 843 

Who might ytellin halfe the joie ot tele u zul 
Whiche that the ſoule of Troilus tho felte! 
Hering theꝰ effect of Pandarus beheſt.ſe 
His olde wo, that made his herte to ſ welt. 
Gan tho for joĩe to waſtin and to melt 
And all the reheting of his fikes ſore 


At onis fled, he felt of hem no more; 250 


But right ſo as theſe holtes and theſe hayis 
That han in wintir dedde yben and drie 
Reveſtin hem in grene whan that Maie is, 
Whan every luſtie beſte liſtith to pl eie, 
Right in that ſelfin wiſe, ſothe for to ſeie, i bn 
Woxe ſodainly his herte full of jo,, 
That gladdir was thete nevir man in Troiez: 3 % 
B ij 


: 
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And gan his loke on Pandarus up caſt von $7? 


Full ſobirly, and frendly on to ſe , n wife 
And fayid, Frendt, in Aptilis the lat, 


As well thou woſt, af it remembirthe; 
How nigh the deth for wo than 1 


And how thou diddiſt all thy buſineſſe 5 500 72 * 


To knowe of me the cavſe of my diſtreſſe; 364 


Thou woſt how long I it ſorbare to ſaie 
To the that art the man that I beſt triſt. 
And perill none was to the to bewraie r 
Thar wiſt! ee TEIN 
Sith I folothe was that thy ſelf it wiſt, 


How durſt I mo tellin of this matere | 
That quake nom cho no wight maie — an 


But natheleſſe, by that God I the ſwere, 
That as him liſt maie all this world govern, 
And if l lie Achilles with his ſpere > 


Mine hertè ele ve, all were ry life ee, 


As I am mortall, if 1 late or yerne SEAS ods tr: 
Would it bewraie, or durſt, or ſhould, or conne, 
For all the gode that God mide undir ſonne; 318 
That rathir die i would and determine, 

As thinkith me now, ſtockid in priſoun, 
In wretchidneſſe, in flthe/ and in vermine, 
Captife to cruill King Agamemnhoun ;; 
And this in all the femplis of this toun, 8151 
V pon the goddis all, I woll the ſw ere. 
T 0 morowe daie, if that the likith here. 3383 


3 
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And that thou haſt ſo moche idoen for me 
That I ne maie it nevirmore deſerve WY (14 
This knowe I well, all might I now for the 
A thouſande timis on a morowe ſterve : 
] can no more but that I woll the ſerve © cgi 307 
Right as thine own ſlave, whithirſo chouwende, 

For evirmore unto my liv ĩs ende. von 3 

But here with al mine herte I the belechs 7:9 
That nevir in me thou deme ſoche fohie,-:': - © ©: Fad K 
As 1 ſhall ſainè, me thought by thy ſpeche, 

That this whiche thou me doeſt ö 
I ſhould wenin it were a bauderie;/+ e $64 
I am not wode all if leude ybe: 5 hg 104 
It is nat ſo, that vote I well parde. d 9387106 25 "99 
mn eee as 
On ſoche meſlagis, call him what ye liſt, 
And this cha thon doeſ all it gale, 781 L 
Compaſſion, and felowſhip, and triſ rt... 
Departin it ſo, for wide where is wiſt : 
Ho that there is diverſite requer feld 
Bet wixin thingis like, as l have lere. 22 

And that chou knowe I ne thinke not ne wene 

3 That this ſervice a ſhame be or a jape, ein 

N I have my fairè ſuſtit Polyxene, HEELS 31 9 * 

Caſſandra' „Helen, or any of the frape, Ji un! 
I's Be ſhe ne vir ſo faire ar well iſnape, 251 Jol bas 
Tell me whiche thou wilt of everichone 
| To have for chine, and let me than done. 413 
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Blut ſith that thou haſt doen me this ſervice + 
Nly life to ſave, and for non hope uf mede; IT 
So for the love of God this grete empriſe 
Performe it out, for now inthe moſt node; 14: A 
For high and lowe, withoutin any e 
1 well alwaie thine heſtis alle kepe: | 
Have now gode night, and let us e 440 
Thus helde hem eche of othir well apaied, 
That all the worlde ne might it bet amende, 
And on the morowe, whan thei were araied 
Eche to his owne-nedis gan entende; 
But Troilus, though as the fire he brende 
For ſhar pe deſire of hope and of pleſaun e. 
He not ſorgate his gode wiſe govirnaunce; 42} 
But in Himſelf with manhode jan reha the. 
Eche rakill dede-and eche unbridlid chere, 
That all tho thathvin, ſothe for to ſaine, . 
Ne ſhould have wiſte by worde ar by manere 
What that he ment as touching this matere, 
From every wight as ferre as is the cloud. 
He was ſo wiſe, and wel diſſimu len coud. 4 


And all the while: whichethatbinow deviſe , 
This was his life; with all his ſulle mn" AT 
By daie he was in 1 51 
That is to ſain, in armis as a khi ght. 


And fore the morę part all 8 © D 
He lay and thought how that he might yſer vfe- 
His ladie beſte, her thanke furtto deſerue- 44 
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N'ill I not ſwerin, although he laie ſoft. 
That in his thought he nas ſomwhat diſeſed. 
Ne that he tournid on his pillowes oft, 1 01 za mac 
And would of that him miſſid have ben esſedꝰꝛ 

But in ſoche cafe men be nat alwaie [mga 841 5 
For aught | wotè, no more than was he, 
| That can I deme of poſhbilite. - (20%; ; >d2 Us 448 

But certain is, to purpoſe for to go, TY: 470" 
That in this while, e 3 ο⁰ oö 
He ſawe his ladie ſomtime, and alſo r n! 
She with him ſpake whan that ſhe data, 
And by ther both aviſe; ag was the beſte, / 5 
Appoinctidin full warely in this ned 
So as thei durſt, how thei woaldn proce. N. of 

But it was ſpokin in fo ſhort a wiſe, 
In ſoche awaite alwaie, and in ſoche fere, i +» +» / 
Leſt any wight devinin or deviſe 0 of 
Would of hem two, or to it lait an ere, + +401 +l] 
That all this worlde ſo lefe to hem ne were 
As that Cupido would hem his grace ſende i 360 
To makin of ther purpoſe right an ende 1 

But thilkE little that thei ſpake or wrougut 
His wiſe ghoſte toke nie of all ſoche h ede: 
It ſemid her he wiſtè hat ſhe thought 
Withoutin worde, ſo that it was no nee 
To bid him aught ro doen or aught forbede,. 
For which ſhe thought that love, al en er x 


9 alle joic had openid her the yate. 469 
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And ſhortly to this procell foro pace," | 

So well his werke and wordishe beſet 

That he ſo full ſtode in his ladie's grace 

That twentie thouſande timiser ſhe let 

She thonkid God ſhe evir with him mee; 

So could he him governe in ſoche ſervice ' 

That all the worlde ne might it bet deviſe: +476 
For why? ſhe founde him ſo diſerete in all, 


80 ſecrete, and eke of ſoche obeiſannce; n 


That well ſhe felt he was to her a wall 


Of ſteele, and ſhelde from every diſpleſaunce, 
That to yben in his gode govitnaunice, © 


So wiſe he was, ſhe was no more aſered, 

Len erate eee 4383 
And Pandarus to quicke al waie the fre 

Was evir ilike preſt and diligent; 

To eſe his frende was ſet al his deſire: 

He ſhove aic on; he to and fro was fent; 

He lettirs bare whan Troilus was abſent; 

That nevir man as inhisfrend'isnede 1 
Ne bare him bet than he withoutin drede. 490 
But now para venture ſome man waitin wold 
That every worde or ſonde, or =o bade f/ 1 FL 
Of Troilus that I reherein ſhold, 1 

In al this while unto his lady Hed, - 2 

I trowe it were a long thing for to . | 

Or of what wight that ſtonte in ſuche diſtointe 

His wordis al or TY loke to pointe... 497 


57 


1 


Forſothe i have not herde it done er thia 
In ſtorie none, ne no man here IW ene 
And though Erould yet could not ic is, 
For there Was ſame epiſtel hem betwene 45 
That would (as ſaith min auctor) wel contene 
Nie halfe this boke, of ſchich him liſt not write; 
How ſhould than a line of it endite?: -! D's 

But to the gret effecte than ſaie [thus I bas. 
That ſtonding in concorde and in 2785 1138 475; 
This ilke twoyCreſcide and Troilus, 19: hn A 
As l have tolde; and in this time 8 [9611903 bus 
Save onely oſtin ee enen * 0 ner 
Ne leiſir have ther ſpechis to ful fell, 


That it befil tight as I ſhal you tell, 2d TT 


That Pandarus, that evir did his might 
Right ſor the fine that Lſhalſpeke of herd 6; 522 wy Ry 
As for te bringia to his houſe ſome nige 


His fairè nece and Troilus ifere, ar 


Where as at leiſir al this high matere 3 

Touching her love were at the ful up a 

Had out of doute a time to it yfound e 518 
For he with grete deliberacion 125: ei wo 

Had every thing that therto might availe 

Forne caſt, and put in execution 

And neithir lefte for coſte ne for travaile; wr {owt * 


Come if hem liſte hem ſhoulde Rc ; oh 


And for to ben in aught eſpyid there Anil oH 
That wile be wel an impallible were. $25 


* 
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And dredaleſſe it clere as ãn the winde 
Of every pie and evety letgame, n en Maß ni 
Now al is wel, for al the world is blinde Ayogornt b 
In this matir both fremid and tame; 
This timbir is ab redy up to frame: 
Us lackith naught but that we wetin wollt 
A certaine houre in whiche ſhe comin ſhold. 332 
And Troilus, that al this purveiaunce tet 
Knew at the ful, and waitid on it ale 
And hereupon eke made gret ordinaun ce 
And founde his cauſe and therwith his ara, 
V that he were ymiſſid night or da, 
eee bade eee gen- 1 
That he was gon to don his ſacrifice, 45 
— lone wake, 
Anſwerid of Apollo for to be, > 101 141 
ee oe ar oe in if 03 402 #A 
Er that Apollo fake ontababionifapess: dn tei 
To tellin him whan Grekis next ſhould fle; * 
And forthy let him no man, God forbede! or 
But praie Apollo helpin in this nedeGQ. 3465 
Now is there litill more for to be done 
But Pandaro up, and, ſhortly for to ſaine, 
Right ſone upon the chaunging of the mone, 
Whan lightleſſe is the world a night or twaine, 
And that the welkin ſhope him for to raine, 
He ſtreight amorowe unto his nece went. 
Ye have wel herde the fine of hisentente. 353 
"8. | 


| 
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What that ſhe thought whan that rr e 


Whan heneadedmer' h gan anon to plie, 
As he wag wont; and of himſelfe to jape, + 1 
And finally he ſwore, and ganherfaie i 101 
By this eee e 10 1AT 


No lengir done him aftir her to caps. 


But certainly that ſhe muſt, by her leve, 
Come ſoupin in his houſe with him at eve. b 
At which ſhe lough, and gan het fr excuſe; Ft 
And ſaid, It rainith, lo! how ſhould gene? 
Let be, (quod he) ne ſtonde not thus to muſe; 
This mote be don, ye ſnal come there qo At 100 
So at the laſt herof thei fel at one 
Or ellis ſoft he ſwore her in her errrre 
He n' olde nevir comin there ſhe were. 567 
Sone aftir this ſhe unto him gan rowẽ-ne, 
And aſkid him if Troilus were there? 

He ſwore her Nay, for he was out of towne, 

And faid; What, nece, I poſe that he were there, 

You durſt nevir thereof have the more fere? 

For rathir than men might him there alpie 33 

Me levir were a thouſande folde to die. 574 
Naugꝗht liſt mine auctour fully to declare 


9 


That ['roilus was out ——— ris #1 1 
And if he ſaidè therof ſoth or no, ls ns 1H 
But that without awaite with him to _— Aue FK 


She grauntid him, ſithe he her that beſought, 


And as his nete obeyid as her ought. wail? . 5 
Volume IX. C | 
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But pathelefle yet gan ſhe him beſeche, 

Although with him to gone it was no ſere, 

For to beware of gaſiſhe peplis ſpeche, ' 

That dremin thingis which that ne vir were, 

And well aviſin him whom he brought there: 

And faid him, Eme; ſens I muſt oh you tiſtt 

Loke al be wel; I do now as you liſt. 323 
He ſwore her this by ſtockis and by ſtones, 

And by the goddis that in hevin dwell, 

Or ellis were him levir foule and bones 

With Pluta King as dept ben in hell 

As Tantalus: what ſhouldin I more tell! 

Whan al was wel he roſe and toke his leve, | 

And ſhe to foupir eame han it was ere, 59g 
With a certaine numbre of her owne men, 

And with her fayir nece Antigone, 

And othir of her women nine or ten; 

But who was glad nowe, who, as trowyin od 

But Troilus, that ſtode and might it fe 

Throughaut a litil window in a ſtewe, 

Ther he beſhet till midnight was in mewe, 602 
Unwilt of every wight but of Pandare. 

But ts the point. Now whan that ſhe was come 

With al joie, and al her frendis in fare, 

Her eme anone in armis hath her nome, 

And aftir to the ſoupir al and ſome, | 

Whan as tune was, ful ſofte thei hem yſet, - 

God wot there was no deinte ferre to fet, 609 
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And aftir ſoupir gonnin thei to ciſe 
At eſe wel, with hertis full freſh and glad, 
And wel was him that-couds beſt deviie 
To likin her, or that her laughin made: e 8 
He ſonge, ſhe plaide; he tolde a tale eee | 


But at the laſt, as every thing hath ende, FA 
She toke her leve, and nedis would derne 646 
But, o Fortune! executrice of wierdes, |, or 4 
O influencis of theſe hevins hie! Zul wor 46:55 2020S 
Soth is that undir God ye bea « Our bade, u een 


Though to us beſlis ben the cauſis wre 8 [ 
This mene j now, forſhe gan homward 3 14 
But execute as al beſide her les 
The goddis wil, for whiche the muſi bileye./- 64 
The bentè mone eee 
Saturn aud ſove, in Cancro joynid were, 
That ſuche a raing from hevin gan . Jug 
That every manir waman that was there 
Had of that ſmoky raine a very fers, 
At the which Pandare tho lough, aud faid-thenne;”!" 
No were it time a lady to gone hene? 60 
But, gode nece, if that 1 might evir plein 
You any thing, than pray I you (quad he 
To don mine hert as now ſo gret an cſe 
As for to dwell here al this: n . chin 
For why? thigasyour owne CAL feat bo AR 
For by my trouthe, I ſay it nat in game, | 
To wende as nowe it were to me a Cd. d 
C ij 


Aud l wol in that uttir houſe alone 1 11 


creſeidè, which that could as mokil gode © 
As halfe a world; toke hede of his prayere, 


And ſens it rained, and al was in a flode, 


She thought as gode chepe may I dwellin here, 


And graunt it gladly with a frend'is chere, 


And have a thonke, as grutche and than abide, 


For home to gon it may nat well betide. 


I wol, (quod he) mine uncle lefe and dere 
Sens that you liſt; it ſxil is to be ſo; 


I am right glad with you to dwellin here; 
J ſeidè but in game that I wolde goe. 
Iwis graunt mercy! nece, (quod he) tho; 
Were it a game or no, the ſothe to tell, 
Now am I glad ſens that you liſt to dwell. 
Thus al is wel; but tho began aright 


The news joy, and al the feſt againe; 


But Pandarus, if godely had he might, 


He would have hyid her to bedde full faine, I 


And ſaid, nne 

This were a wethir for to ſlepin in, 

And that l rede us ſone to begin: 
eee 


For that e ſhul nat liggin ferre aſonder, 


And for ye neithir ſhullin, dare I ſaie, | 
Herin the noiſe of rainis:ne-of thonder, 
By God right in my litil clofet yonder, 


Ben wardain of yaur women everichone z 
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And in this niiddle charabre that ye ſe 


Shal all your wumen ſlepin wel and ſoſte ,. 
And there l ſayid ſhal yeur ſeluin Der A fans d 77 
And if ye liggin wel to night conic ofte, 
And carith not what wethir isalofte.-'! 5 0 ak 
Goth in anone, and whan ſo that ye leſt Ne it 2A 
Go we to flepe, btrowe it be the beſt. 67 
There n'is no marꝭ hut here aftir ſne 
Thei drank, voidid, and curtins drew anne 
Gan every wight that hadde nought to done 
More in the place out even res. ned [7264 
And evir more fo fterneliche it rone, 1d wo! A 
And blewe therwith ſo wonderlicht loude, 
That wel nigh no man hetin othir coude- 180 | 
Tho Pandarus her eme, right ee 85 
With women ſuche as were her moſt abou te,. 
Ful glad unte her bedd'is ſide ber brought, 
And toke his leve, and gan ful lowe to laute, 
And ſaid, Hefe at this cloſet dore withonte 
Right ovirthwart your women liggin all, n; 3 
That whom ye lift of hem ye maie ſone call. 686 
So whan thatſhe was ih the cloſet laide} 7 
And al her women furth by ordinaunce ' | I Bog 
A bedde werin, there ad thave yſaide,” 1 1 20 
There n'as no more to ſkippin norto prove. i 
But bodin go to beddè with miſchaun tec 
If any wight ſtering were any where, 201 
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But Pandarus, that wel eouthe eche adele 


The olde daunce, and every point therin n, 
W han that he wiſtethat all thing was wele/, 


He thought he wolde upon his werke begin, 
And gan the ſtewè dore all foft un pin 


As ſlil as ſtone, withoutin lengir lette;,;, 


By Troilus adoun right he him ſette. 700 
And, ſhortly to the pointe right for to gone, 
Of al this werke he told him orde and ende, 
And ſayid, Make the redy right anone, * 
For thou ſhalt into he vin bliſſe ywende. 
Now blisful Venus! thou me grace - mpg 
(Quod Troilus) for nevir yet no nede 1b. 
Had I er now, ne halſindele the drede. 4 
(Quod Pandarus) Ne drede the ner a dele, 


For it ſhal be right as thou wolt defirez : 


So thrive I this night ſhal I make it wele,” 

Or caſtig all the gruil in the fire. Pa) 

Yet, blisful Venus! this night thou me eſpe, 

(Quod Troilus) as wis as'l the ſerve, 5 

And evir bet and bet ſhal til I ſterve, 714 
And if I had, o Venus ful of mirthe! - 


| AſpeRis badde of Mars or of Saturne, hi ln tak” 


Or thou Combuſte, or let were in my birth, A 


Thy father pray I al thilke harme difturne. 


Of grace, and that I glad aien maĩe turne,/ 
For love of him thou lovideſt in the ſhawe, — | 
Imene Adon, that with the bore was ſlawe: 722 
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O Jove ! eke for the love of falre Europe, 
The which in form of bulle awaie thou ſet; 
Now helpe, o Mars! that with thy blody cope, 
For love of Cypria, thou me naught ne let; 
O Phœbus! think when Daphne her ſelve ſnet 
Undir the barke, and laurir woe for drede , 
Yet for her love o helpe me at this nede! 728 

O Mercurie! for the love of her eke 
For which Pallas was with Aglauros wrothe 
Now helpe; and eke Diane! the beſekkkek 
That this viage ne be nat to the lothez |} |; ' 5 1 
O Fatall Suſtrin! whiche or any clotde 
Me ſhapin was my deſtine me ſponne, | 
So helpith to this werke that — 7235 

(Quod Pandarus) Thou wretchid mouc'is bert, 
Art thou agaſt ſo that ſhe wol the bite: 
Why, do on this furred cloke upon thy — 

And folowe me; for I wol have the ar 

But bide, and let me gon before a lite 
And with that worde he gan undone a e 4A 
And Troilus he brought in by the lappe. 742 

The ſternè winde ſo loude began to route 

That no wight other is noiſe might yhere, 

And thei that layin at the dore without 

Full ſikirly thei fleptin all iſer ee 
And Pandarus with a ful ſobre chere 
Goth to the dore anon withoutin lette 
There as thei lay, and ſoftily it ſhette; 749 
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And as he came afenwarde privity - | 9 


5 Hance amok, and ed Wh goth thre? 
Mine owne dere nece (quod he) it am I, _ 


Ne wondrith not, ne have of it no fere; 0 

And nere he came, and ſaid her in her ere, 

No worde for love of God l you beſec he, 

Let no wight riſe and herin of our fpeche-  - 756 
What ! whiche waie be ye comen ? Benedicite! | 

(Quod ſue) and how thus unwiſte of hem all? 

Here at this ſecret truppꝭ dore (quod he. 

(Quod tho Creſeide) Let me ſome wight call. 

Eigh! God forbid that it ſnould fo befall 

(Quod Pandarus) that ye ſuche foly wrought! 

Thei might demin thing that thei nevir thought. 16g 
It is nat pode a flefing bounde to , 

Ne yeve a wighta cauſe for to devine: 

Your women ſlepin al l undirtake; 

So that for them the houſe men mightin mine, 

Aud flepin wollin till the ſunnè ſhine, = 

And when my tale ybrought/is to an ende 

Un iſt right as i came ſo wol I wende. 770 
Now, necè mine, ye flu} well undir ſtonde, 

(Quod he) ſo as ye women demin all, 

That for to holde in love a man in honde, 

And him her lefe and her dere hert to call, 

And makin him an how above a call. 

I mene, as love an othir in mene while, 
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Now wherby that 1 tellin ern 2 f pot 
Ye wote your ſelfe as wel as any wight, - 768 
How that your love al fully grauntid ies 
To Troilus, that is the worthieſt w igt 
One of the world, and therto ex VO i: fact 1 
That but it were on him alonge ye node 
Him nevir falſin while ye livin ſholddeGGQ.. 9 

Now ſtante ĩt thus, that fith I fro you went 


This Troilus, right platly 1 3515 311 
Is through a guttir by a privy vent Tree i bi 
Into my chambre come in al this e 1471 
Unwiſt of every manir wight certaine 
Save of my ſelfe, as wiſely have TEMP 60 BY: 
And by the faith I owe Priam of Troie: Jr 59 442:908 
And he is come in ſuche paine and diſtreſſe 

That but he be albfully wode by this 

He ſodainly mote fall into wodeneſſe : 
But if God helpe: and the cauſe why is this 


He faith him told is of a frende of hies 

How that ye ſhould love one that hight Horaſt, 

For ſorow of which this night ſhal be his laſt. 15 125 
Creſeidè, whiche that al this wondir — pot 

Gan ſodainly aboute her hert to cold 

And with a ſigh ſhe ſorowfully ee. 

Alas! I wende whoſoere talis tolde, 32; 12 

My dere hert, certis, eme, weeding nat IR 

So lightly faulſe: alas! conceitiswrong |! + 1 9% | 

What harme thei done! for now live I tu long. 806 


\ | 
1 — g's pr fo! (quod he.) 
Alas! what wickid ſpirite tolde him thus? 
neee — and I him fe 
As evir eee if that him like, | | 
And with that worde ſhe gan full ſore to fike. 812 
O God (quod ſhe) fo worldly arp 5 
Whiche clerkis callin falſe felicite 
 Ymedlid is with many a bittirneſſmem 
Ful anguiſhous, that is, God wote, __ ey” 
Condicion of veine proſperite, TY 
For eithir joyis comin nat ifere, 
Or-ellis no wight hath hem alwaic here. 819 
O brotil wele of mann is joic unſtable!l! 
With what wight ſo chou be, or how thou playe, | 
Eithir he wote that thou joie art mutable, _ 
Or wote it nate, it mote ben one of twaies 
Now if he wote it hat how maie he ſaie 
That he hath very joic and ſiline ſſe dr Nen 
That is of ignoraunce aie in derkeneſſe?. 326 
No if he wote that joy s tranſitur ,, 
(As every joie of worldly thing mote flie) 
Than every time he that hath in memory 
The drede of leſing makith him e 1 RT, 
May in no parſite fikirnefle ybe, 
2 And if to leſe-hisjeie he ſet a mite : i 
| 2 —— 833 
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Wherfore Iwol deſine in nee, 1 X ; 


That truily for aught I can eſpie 1 21 
There is no very wele in this world bees | nil hoc} 
But o thou wickid ſerpent Jeloufie! . BY SY 
Thou miſbelevig, envious folie 
Why ban thou Troitus made me bs eg, £ 
That ne vir yet agilte him that I wiſte Ut 840 


(Quod Pandarus) Thus fallin is this coma; 
Why, uncle mine, (quod ſhe) who tolde him this? 
And why doth my dere hertè thus, alas! 
Ye wote, ye, nece min, (quod he) what it iy 
I hope al ſhal be wel that is amis *? 

For ye maie quenche al this if that you leſt; | | 
And doeth right fo; I holde it for the beſt, 845 
So ſhal I do to morowꝰ, iwis, (quod the) | 

And God toforne, fo that it ſhal ſuffice. 

To morow, alas! that were faire (quod he.) 

Nay, nay, it maie nat ſtondin in _— 

For, nece mine, thus writin clerkis wiſe, 1333 

That Peril is avitb dretcbing in ydra tou; ]ĩ];?l 

Nay, ſuche abodis ben nat worthe an hawe. 850 
Nece, allè thing hath time, I dart avowe, 

For whan a chambre' a fire is or an hall, 

Wel more nede is it ſodainly reſtowe 

Than to diſpute and afke amongis all 

How is this candil in the ſtrawe yfall ? | + 

Ah, benedicite /-for al among that fare | 

The burme is done, and farwel feldèfare. 366 


— bs 
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And, necꝭ mine, n take it nat agreſe 
If that ye ſuffre him al night im this w 
God helpe meſo e had him nevir lee 
What dare I ſain, nom there is but Wwe two, 
But wel I wote that ye wol nat ſo doo 
Ye ben to wile to don ſo gret folie, 
To put his life al night in jeopardiee. 38068. 

Had I bim ne vir leſe ? by God I wenne 


Ve ne had nerir thing ſo leſe, (quod ſhe ) 


Now by my thrifte (quod he) that ſhall be ſene, 

For ſithe ye make this enſample of me, 

If 1 al night would him in ſorowe ſe Lo 517 

For al the treſour in the toune of Troie, + 4 

bidde Gad that I nevir mote have joie, © B73 
Now loke than if ye that ben his love" 

Should put his life all night in jeopardy | 

For thing of nought : now by that God above 

Nat onely this delaie cometh of ſolie 

But of malice, it chat | ſhould vat lie: 

What! platly abd ye ſuffre? him in difireſſe.. 


| Ve neithir bounte done ne gentilneſſe. 1 1 882 


(Quod tho Creſeide) Wol ye done o thing, 
And ye ther with ſhal ſlinte al his diſeſe, 
Have here and berith him this blewe ring, 
For there is nothing might him bettir pleſe 
Save I my ſelfe, ne more his hert apeſe; 
And ſaie, my dere bertel that his ſorowe 


ks cauſcleſſe, chat ſhal he ſene to morowe. 889 


4 


* 


A ringe! (quod he) ye hafilwodis fhakent - 
Ye, nece mine, that ring muſt ha ve u ſton ee, 
A ſtone which that might ded men alide maken, 
And ſuche a ring trowe Ga a ena 1 £221 
Diſerecion out of your hed is gone, 
That fele | now, (quod he) and chic jaronthe: * 
O time iloſt, wel maiſt thou curſia ſlouthe! 396 

Wote ye not wel that noble' and hie corage 
Ne ſoroweth nat, ne ſtintith eke for ue, : 
But if a fole were in ajelous rage Sete ot 
I n'olde ſettin at his ſorowe a mite, oo 
But feſte him with a feweè wordis White 
An othir daie, whan that I might him ſind ; 
But this thing ſtant al in anothir kind? 903 

This is ſo gentle and fo tendir of herte 
That with his deth he wol his ſorowes wreke; 


For truſt it wel how ſore ſo that him'ſmerte” 


He wol to you no jelous wordis ſpeke; '' 


Add forthy, nece, er that his hert to breke, ,. 
So ſpeke your ſelfe to him of this mature. 
For with a worde ye maie his hertè ſtere. 916 


Now have [ tolde what peril he is in, 
And his coming unwiſt to every wight, 
Ne parde harme maie there be none ne fin, 
wol my ſelf be with you al this night; 
Ye know eke how it is your ond Knight, 
And by that right ye muſt upon him ae 
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This accident ſo pitous was to here; 
And eke ſo like a ſothe, at prime face, 
And Troilus her knight, to her ſo dere, | 
His prive comming, and the fikir place, | 
That though the thought the did him ok a grace, | 
Conſidirid al thingis as thei ſtode, 
No wondir is, ſens he did al for gode. — 7 
Creſeide anſwerde, As wiſely God at reſt 
My ſoule bring as me is for him wo. 
And, eme, iwis faine would I don the beſt, _ 
If that I a grace had for to do ſo; | - 
But whethir that ye dwel or for him go. 
I am, til God me bettir minde ſende, ite? 
At Dulcarnon, right at my witt'is ende (1 Fggt- 
| (Quod Pandarus) Ye, necè, wol ye here, 2 
Dulcarnon clepid is fleming of wretches, 
It ſemith hard, for wretchis wol nought lere 
For very ſlouthe, or othir wilfull tetches, 4 
This ſaid is by them that ben't worth two fetches: 
But ye ben wiſe, and that ye han on honde 
N'is neithir harde ne ſkilful to withſtonde. 93 
Than, eme, (quod ſhe) doeth hereof ebe 
But er he come I wol up firſt ariſe, A 
And for the love of God, ſens al my triſt 
Is on you two, and ye beth bothe wile, _ 
So werkith now, in ſo diſcrete a wiſe, 
That | honour male have and he pleſaunce, | 
For I am here al n your govirnaunce. 945 


— 


4 
' 


That js wel ſaz'y (quod he) my necè dere! 
There eee | 
But liggith ſtill, and takith him I) 

It nedith nat no ferthir for him ſterte; 

And eche of you eſe othir ſorowesſmert, 266-388 

For love of God and Venus I the herie, 1 

Wenn eee "95% 
This Troilus full fone on knidonkiciſatts': 

Ful ſobrely right by her bedd'is head. 

And in his befte wiſe his lady grette; 

But Lord! ſo ſue woxe ſodainliche all red. 

And thought Orr Fa Aro Er Rar x 

She euere eee eee bun et, ' 

So ſodainly for his ſodaine cominge. 90 
But Pandarus, that ſo wel couldefcle - 

In every thing. to plaie anon began, 

And ſayid, Nece; fe how this lord beben, 

Now for your trouthe ſe this gentil man; fs 

And with that worde he for a quiſhin ran, ; 

And ſaid, Knelith now whilis that thou leſte, 

There God your hertis bring ſons to reſte. - 966 
Can l naught ſain, for ſhe bad him nat riſe, - 

If ſorowe' it put out beet ug dee 56 

Or ellis that ſhe toke it in the wiſe 

Of duttie as for his obſervaunce;; + 46 1 

But well finde Ihe did him this . 

That ſhe him kiſt, although ſhe-ſikid ſore, 

And had him ſit adoun withoutin more. 42 h © 970 

Dy: ; 


(Quod Pandarus) Naw wol ye well begin, 
Now to him in doun, ode need dere! 
Upon your bedd'is fide, al-there within, 
That eche of you the bet maic othir here; 8 
And with rere wu A 
And toke a lighe, and found bis countinaunce”” 
As for to loke upon an old romaunce. 980 
Creſeide; that was Troilus lady right, > 
And clere ſtode in a grounde af bkirnefle, 
All thought ſhe that her ſer vaunt and her knight 
Ne ſhulde of trouthe none — e 
Yet nathelefle, conſidrid his diſtreſſe, 
And that love is in cauſt of ſuche ſo lic, 
Thus to him ſpake ſhe ol his jelouſio:- 987 
Lo, hertè mine! as would the excellence © — 
Ol love, aicnſt the whiche that no man maic, 
Ne ought eke godely makin refiflence, | 
And eke bicauſe I felte wel and faie - 
Your grete trouth and ſervice every dais, 
And that your hert al mine was, ſoth to ſaine, 
This drove me for to rewe upon your paine; 994 
And your godenes have I founden' 16 
Cf whiche, my dere hert, and al my knight! 
I thanke it you, as ferre as l habe wit; 
Al can I nat as much as it were right; - 1b N 
And 1 emforth-my conning and my might 
Have, and aie ſhal, how fore fo that me ſmert, 
Ben to you trewe and whole with all mine hert; Icot 
E 
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But, hertè mine! what al this is to ſaine 

Shal well be told, ſo that ye Pay WF 

Though | to you right on your ROE” ff 

For therewith mene | finally the paine 

That halt your,hert and mine in hevineſſe/- j 

Fully to ſlaine, and every wrong redreſſe. 12068 
————ů —— 

That Jelouſy, alas! that wicked wivere, oy 31 424 

Thus cauſ èleſſe is cropin into you, 5 

The harme of whiche | ne ee ee AE 

Alas! that he all whole or of him ſlivere 

Should have his refute in ſo digne a n | 

Than Jove him ſone out of your herte erace! \xorg 
But o thou Jove! o auctour of nature! 

Is this an honour to thy dignite 

That folke ungilty ſuffrin here injure, 

And who that gilty is al quite goeth he? 

O were it lefull for to plaine of the, 

That undeſervid ſuffriſt jelouſie, act M 

Of that I would upon the plaine and erie. 1023 
eee | 

To ſaine right thus; Ye, jelouſie is love, 6 4 

And would a buſhii of venim excuſen, WO 

For that a grane of love is on it ſhove, | | 

/ 


* * 


But that wote high Jove that ſittin above | 
If it be likir love, or hate, or grame, | 
And aftir that it ought to here his name, 1029 | 
D ij 
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Is excuſable more than ſome iwi j, 

As han cauſe is ede ſuck haste. 

With pite thet ſo wel expreſſid iii 

That it unnethis doeth or ſaith amia. 

But godely drinkith up al his diele. 

And that excuſe E for the gentilnefſe. © 0 
And ſome ſo ful of fury'is and diſpite 

That it ſurmountith his repreſſion 

But, hertè mine ! ye be nat in that plite, 

That thonke God, for Ars on 

I wol nat cal it but illuſion 

Of . beſy eve; 5% 21 1 

That dot your hertè this diſeſe endure 1043 
Of which l am right ſory but nat whaths; — 

But for my devoir and your hert'is reſte. 

Where ſo you liſt, hy ordal or by othe, 

By forte, or in what wiſe ſo that you leſte, 

For love of God let preve it for the beſte, 

And if that | be gilty domedie; , . 
Alas! what might I more or done or fried 1050 
And tho with that a fewe hright teris nere 

Out of her eyin fel, and thus ſhe feide; * | 

Now God, thou woſt in thought ne dede untrewe 

To Troilus was nevir yet Creſeide; 8 

With that her hed doun in the bed ſhe leide, 

And with the ſhete it wrie, and ſighid fore, | 

And held her pece; nat a word ſpake ſhe more. 1057 
"I. 
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But now helpe God to quench al this ſorow; , 
So hope NY Oar u 26D 
For I have ſene eee, ne n 
Folowen ful oft a wery fomir's d its Hs 
And eee ts SR LAY - 
Men ſene all day, andredin eke in ſtories, 
That Aftir ſbarpe flouris ben victoris. 128064 
This Troilus, hen he her wordis herde, 

Have ye no care him liſtè nat to ſlepe , 

For it thought him no ſtrokis of a yerde 6 - 

To here or ſe Creſeide his lady wepfec 0, 

But wel he ſęlte about his hertè crepec, i? 

For every tere whiche that Creſeideaſterte, | | 

The crampe of deth to ſtraine him by the herte. 10% 
And in his minde he gan the time accurſe 

That he came there, and that he e eee 

For now is wicke ytournid into worſe, 

And all that labour he hath doen Wan 

He wende it loſt; he thought it n n 

O Pandarus! thought he, alas! thy wile" 

Servith of nonght, ſo-welawaie the e an 
And therwithall he hing adoune his W544 | 

And fell an knees, and forowfully fight» © 6 

What might he ſain ? he felt he nas but dedde, 

For wroth was ſhe that ſhould his forowes light; 

But nathèleſſe whan that he ſpekin might 

Than ſaid he thus; God wote that of this game 

Whan all is wiſt than am I nat to blame. 1083 
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Therwith the ſorowe in hert ſo ſnet 

That from his eyin fell there nat a tere, 

And every ſpirite his vigour in knet, 

So thei aſtonied and oppreſſid were; 

The feling of his ſorowe or his fere, 

Or of aught ellis, fledde were out of toune; 7 

Adoune he fell all ſodainly in fwoune. 1092 
This was no little ſorowe for toſe, » © 

But all was huſh't, and Pandare up as faſt ; 

O nece, pecel or we be loſt (quod he;) 

Bethe nat agaſt; but certain at the laſt - 

For this or that he into bedde him caſt, 

And ſaied, O thefe! is this nee 7 
And of he rent all to his bare ſherte, Ice 
And ſayid, Nece, but and ye helpe u us now, = 

Alas! your owne Troilus is lorne. | 

Iwis ſo would I; and I wiſte how, 

Full ſain, (quod ſhe.) Alas that 1 was borne ! 

Ye, nece, woll ye pullin out the thorne 
That ſtickith in his hert (quod Pandare ?) | 
Saie all foryeve, and ſtint is all this fare. 1106 

Ye, that ta me (quod ſhe) full levir were © 

Than all the gode the ſunne about ygoeth ; 

And therewithall ſhe ſwore him in his ere, 

Iwis, my.dereherte! I am not wrothe, 

Have here my trouth, and many' an othir othe. 

Now ſpeke to me, for it am | Creſeide : | 
But all for naught; yet might he not abreide. 1113 
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Ther with his poulce and 1 | 
Thei gan to frote, and wete his Bt, eee 
And to delivir hanvfrobittir bondes 1 to ha 11 
She oft him xiſt ; and, ſhortly for wha HN und a 
Him to rewakin ſhe did all her pain 
And at the laſt he gan his breth to draw, 
And of his ſwough ſone aftir that ada we. na 
And gan bet minde and reſon to e 0] 
But wondir ſore he was abaſhed iwis, ji 0 
And with a ſigh han he gan bet . „u,, 
He ſaied, O mercie, God! what thing is thi? 
Why doe ye with your ſelvin thus ami??? 
(Quod tho Creſeide) ls this a mann is game; 
What, Trailus! woll ye doe thus for ſhame? 1147 
And therwithall her arme ovre' him e aeg 
And all foryave, and oſtin time him keſt: -; 
He thonkid her, and to her ſpake EINER 
As fill to purpoſe for his hert'is reſt; | 
And ſhe to that anſwerde him as her an Sat 
And with her godelie wordis him diſport 7 
She gan, and oft his ſorowes to comfort. / 2136 
(Quod Pandarus)'For aught I can — t Bek 
This light nor I ne ſervin here of naugmt. 
Light is nat gode for ſikè folkis eyen n 0 To 
But for the love of God; ſens ye ben brought: 
In this gode plite, let now non he vy thought- /- on 
Ben hangid in the hertisof you we _ 
And bare Ry a Ia chimney. - 2241 


Whas ſhe ſochs this as her lift deviſe.” l 
—— free! nA 
Ne cauſe eke none to bid him thennis riſee: 
Yet lefle thing than othis maĩe ſuſſice 


In many a caſe, for every wight I geſſe 
That lovith well menith but gentilneſſe. 114 
But in effect ſhe would ywete anon © 
Of what man, and eke where, and alſo why, A 
He jelous was, ſens there was cauſè non, 5 
And eke the ſigne whiche that he toke it by, 
She bade him that to telliher-buſily,  - 
That this was doen of malice, her to fonde. 1155 
Withoutin more, ſhortly for to fan, 
He muſt obeie unto his ladie's heſt, 4 
And for the laſſe harme he muſt en : 
* He ſaĩed her, Whan ſhe was at ſoche a feſt. 
She might on him have lokid at the leſt; 
Not I nat what (all dere inough a riſue) 
As he that nedis muſt a cauſe out fiſhe.. 1162 
And ſheanſwerde, Swete hert! all were it ſo, 
What eee eee evill mene? 
For by that God that wrought us bothe two 
x In all manir thing is mine entent clene; 
Soche argumentes ne ae; 
Woll ye the childiſh jelous counter fete? 
Now were it\worthy that ye were ibete. 1163 
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Tho Troilus gan forowfilly ke: 
Leſt ſhe be wrothe him thought his heres deide, 
And ſaied, Alas! upon my ſorowe file WAY 9 


Have mercie, o ſwete hertè mine, Creſeid e!!! 


And if that in tho wordis that I ſeide 
Be any wrong, I woll no more treſpace : 


Doeth what you liſt; 1 am all in cp; oat 45 0 . 


And ſhe anſwerde, Of gilt miſericorde, 
That is to ſaine, that I foryeve all this 
And evirmare on this night you recorde 
And bethe well ware ye doe no more amis. 
Naie, dere hert mine! no more (quod he) iwis. 
And now {quod ſhe) that | have you doe ſmerte 
Foryeve it to me, mine one ſwetè herte! 1183 

This Troilus with bliſſe of that ſuppriſed 
Put all in Godd' is hande, as he that ment 
Nothing but well, and ſodainly aviſeec 
He her in his armis faſt to him hent; 

And Pandarus with a full gode entent 

Laied him to ſlepe, and ſaied, If ye be wiſe 
Sownith not now, leſt more folke ariſe. 1190 

What might or maie the ſely larkè ſaie 

Whan that the ſparhauke hath him in his ſote? 

I can no more but of theſe ilkè twai cc 

(To whom this tale ſugre be or ſote) 1 © 1 

Though I tary a yere, ſomtime I mote 

After mine auchour tellin ther gladneſſq̃, 

As well as I have tolde ther hevineſſe. 1197 


Creſeid?, whiche that felt her thus itake, 


Right as an aſpin lefe ſhe gan to quake F 
Whan ſhe him felt her in his armis fold; 
But Troilus all whole of caris cold * 
Gan thankin tho the blisfull goddis ſe ven. 


Thus Soxdry painis bringin folk to h õ n. 1204 
This Troilus in armis gan her ſtraine, 8 

And ſayid, Swete! as evir mote I gone 

Now be ye caught; now here is hut we twaine; 

Now yeldith you, ſor othir bote is none. 

To that Creſeide anſwerid thus anone, 

Ne had ler now, my ſwete hertè dere! 
Ben yoldin, iwis | were now not here. 121 
O ſoth is ſaĩed, that helid for to be 1 240d 
Of a fevir or othir grete ſikneſſe f 

Men muſt drinkin, as we may oft in ſe, 
Full bittir drinke, and for to have gladnefſe. 
Men drinkin oft in pain and it diſtreſſe; A 
mene ut here, as for this avintu rec 
That through a pain hath foundin al his cure. ſp 
And nowſwetneſle yſemith eee 
That bittirneſſe aſſayid was biſornq,, 
For out of wo in bliſſe now thei flete; | J 65 1 
Non ſoche thei ſeltin fithins thei were borne 
Now is this bettir than bothe two be lorne: 
For love of God take every woman n 
To werkin thus if it come to the nede. L ++ T2085 
3 \ 


Doble IE, © TrROM US Aub EAD. 
Creſeide ede from every drede anten, 
As ſhe that juſte cauſe had him to triſt, 
Made him ſoche feſt it joie was for to: a 
Whan ſhe his trouth and elene entent ywilty 
And as about a tre with many'a twiſt 
\Bitrent and writhin is the ſwete wodbinde 
Gan eche of hem in armis othir winde. 1255 
And as che newe abaſhid Abrisse, n 0 
That ſtintith firſt, whan ſhe beginnith ſing, 
Whan that ſhe herith any herd'is tale 
Or in the hedgis any wight tering, 
And aſtir ſikir doeth her voice out ring, 
Right ſo Creſeide, whan that her drede den, 
Opened her hert, and told him her entent. 1239 
And right as he that ſeeth his deth iſhapen, 7 IS 
And dyin mote, in aught that he maie geſſc, 
And ſodainly reſcous doeth him eſcapen 1 
And from his deth is brought it ſikirneſſe, 
For al this worlde in ſoche preſent gladneſſe 
Was Troilus, and bath his lady ſwete: ; 
With no worſe hap God let us nevir nete! 1246 
Her armis ſmall, her back both ſtreight and ſoft, 
Her ſidis long, and fleſhy, ſmothe, and white, 
He gan to ſtroke, and gode thrift bad full. oft; 
Her ſaow-white throte, her breſtis round and lite 
Thus in this heven' he gan him to delite, © 0 1 
And therwithall a thouſande tide ta Hm 


That what to doen {or joie unneth he wiſt. n 
Folume IX. E 
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Than ſaĩed he thus, O Love! o Charite! 
Thy mothir eke, Citherea the ſwete! ; 
Aftir thy ſelf next heryid be ſhe, 

Venus l mene, the wellwilly planete, 

And next that Hymenzus! I the grete, 

For nevir man was to you goddis hold 

As l, whiche ye have brought fro caris cold. 1260 
Benigne Love! thou holy bond of thinges, 

Who ſo woll grace, and liſt the not honoure, 

Lo! his deſire woll flie withoutin winges, 

For n'oldiſt thou of bounte hem ſocoure 

That ſervin beſt, and moſte alwaie laboure, 

Yet were all loſt, that dare I well ſain certes, 

But if thy grace ypaſſid our deſertes. © 1267 

And for thou me, that left thonke coud deſerve 22 
Of them that nombrid ben unto thy grace, 

Haſt holpin there 1 likely was to ſterve, | 

And me beſtowid in ſo high a place 

That thilke boundis maie no bliſſe ſurpace, 

I can no more, but laude and reverence 

Be to thy bounte and thine excellence. 1274 
And therwithall Creſeide anon he kiſt, 

Of whiche certain ſhe ne felt no diſeſe, 

And thus ſaied he; Now would to God I wiſt, 

Mine hertè ſwete! how l you beſt might pleſe. 

What man (quod he) was evir thus at eſe 

As I, on whiche the fairiſt and the beſt 

That er I ſeie deinith her hert to reſt ? ne e 


ns % 


Bike II. TRONUS AND/CRESEIDE; 31 
Here maie ye ſene that mercie e e 3 


The experience of that is felt in me, N 992 
That am unworthy to ſo ſwete ane E 
But harte mine! of your benignite 4 5 110 

So thinkith, that though rn he: 1 


Vet mote W J babe 
Right through ———— 1288: 
And for the love of God, my lady dere! 
Sith he hath wrought me for kae 13 
As thus I mene, that ye woll be my ferre 
To doe me live, if that you liſt, or ſterve ß 
So techith me how that I maĩe deſer e 
Your thonke, ſo that I through min ignoraunce 
Ne doe nothing that you be diſpleſaunce: 1295 
For certis, freſhe and womanlichè wife! -_ 
This dare I ſaie, that trouth and diligence, '' © 
That ſhall ye findin in me all my liſe 
Ne I woll not certain breke your defence,” ' 
And if I doe, preſent or in abſence, i» | + 
For love of God let flex me with the dedey - 


E that it like unto your womanbede. Iz 


[wis, (quod ſhe) mine owne hert'is luſt! 
My ground of eſe, and al mine hertè dere! 
Graunt mercie! for on that is all my truſt 
eee | 
For it ſuffiſith this that ſaid is here, | 
And at o worde, withoutin repentaunce,  - 
Welcome my knight, my pece, my ſuffiſaunce l v 709 

Eij 


— 
——— A I 
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of cher delite ur joies one of the leſte 

Were impoſſible ta my wit to ſai ee, 

But judgith ye that have ben at the feſt 

Of ſoche gladneſſe, if that him liſt to plaie; 

I can no more but thus, theſe ilkè twaie 

That night, betwixin drede and ſlirneſſe, 

Feltin in love the gretiſt worthineſſe. ' {ad 

O blisſull night! of them fo long Wande, ba 

How blithe unto hem bothe two thou were! 

Why ne had ij ſache feſt with my ſoule ibought, 

Ye, or but the leſt joic which that was there? 

. Awaie thou foule daungir and thou fere! 

And let hem in this hevin bliſſe ydwell, | 

That ĩs fo high chat all ne can I tell. 1323 
But ſothe is, though I can not tellin all, | 

As can mine aucthour of his excellence, 

Yet have | ſaied, and God toforne ſhall, 

In every thing all wholly his ſetence, 

And if that I at Lovis reverence 

Have any worde in echid for the beſt. 

Doeth therwithall right as your ſelvin leſt; 1330 
For all my wordis here, and every part, 

I ſpeke hem all undir corre ctiorn 

Of you that feling have in lov is art.. 

And put it all in your diſerecion. 

To encreſe or make diminicion 

Of my langage, and that l you bebockss 2 


But now to purpoſe of my rathir ſpeche, 1337 


— 


? 
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Theſe ilkè two, that ben in armis lat. 
So lothe to hem aſondir gon it were, 1544 07 Hit 8A 
That eche from othir wendin ben biraſt, atvrig A 
Or ellis, lol this was ther moſte fere, e 


That all this thing but nice dremis were, 
For whiche full oft eche of hem ſaid, O an rn 
Clippe I you thus, or els doe I ĩt meteꝰ?ꝰ rt 


And, Lorde! ſo he gan godelie on hr, 
That nevir his loke ne blent from her ee 
And ſaied, O my dere herte! maie it be 
That it be ese ps nN U 27 
Ye, herte mine! God thanke I of his grace, 
(Quod tho Creſeide) and therwithall him kid, 
That where here ſpitite was for joic ſhe n in. 105 
This Troilus full oft her eyin two 6 | 
Gan for to kiſſe, and ſaied, O eyin clere! 
It werin ye that wrought rr EA pr Un 3845 
Ve humble nettis of my lady dere, t e 
Though there be mercie writtin in 90 here, 
God wote the text full harde is for to finde; 
How couldin ye withoutin bonde me binde 8 or 
Therwith he gan her faſt in armis take, 
And well an hundrid timis gan he ſike, 
Not ſoche ſorowfull ſighis as men make 
For wo, or ellis whan that folke be ſike, 
But eſie ſighis, ſoche as ben to like, 
That ſhewid his affection within; aid dr 
Of ſoche mavir ſighis could he not blin. 1364 
E ii 
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sone aftir this thei ſpake of —— <a uPR 

As fill to purpoſe of this avinture, - | * 

And playin enterchaungidin deere, 5 2 

Of whiche I can not tellin no ſerĩipture, 

But well wot a broche of gold and ane, | 

In whiche a rubje for was like an hert, ; 

Creſtide him yave, and ſtacke it on his heres. 7373 
Lorde | trowve ye that a coveitous wretche 

That blamith love, and halte of it diſpite, 

That of tho pens that he can muckre* and ketche 

Was evir yet yeve to him foche delite, 

As is in love in o poinct in ſome plite? 

Naie, doubtileſſe, for all fo God me ſave 

80 parſite joie ne maie no nigard have. 1379 
Thei woll ſaie Ves, but Lorde that fo thei lie! _ 

Tho buſie v retehis fult of wo and dredde 

That callin love a wodenefle or folie; 

But it ſhall fall hem as 1 ſhall you rede, 

Thei ſhalt forgon the white and eke the rede, 

And live in wo, there God yeve hem miſchaunce, 

Aud every lovir in his trouthe avauncee. 22 
As would to God tho wretchis that diſpiſe 

Service of love had eris allfo long 

As had Midas, all full of covetiſe, =D 

And therto dronkin had as hotte and ſtrong 

As Cyrus did for his affeQis wrong, 

To techin 'hem that thei ben in the vice, 


. not, OR" thei n nice. 1393 
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Whan that ther hertis well affurid were, | 
Tho gonniꝝ theĩ to ſpekin and to plaie, 9b de 
Aud eke rehercin how, and whan, and e 
Thei knewin firſt, and every wo or fere 


That paſſid was; but all ſoche hevineſſq̃, 

Ithonkid God, was tournid to gladneſſe. d 
And evirmore han that hem fell bea 

Of any ching of ſoche a time agone 


Wich kiſſing all that tale ſhould ybreke, 
And fallin into a na we joe anune 
And diddin all ther might, ſens thei were one, 
For to recoveren bliſſe and ben at eſcc,, 
And paiſid wo with joyis counterpaiſe. - 1407 
Reſon woll not that | ſpekin of ſlepe, - 
For it accordith not to my mattere;' | 
God wote thei toke of it full little kepe, 
But leſt this night that was to hem fo dere 
Ne ſhould in vaine eſcape in no manere 
It was biſet in joie and buſineſſe et 
Of all that ſounith into gentilneſſe. 1040 
But whan the cocke, commune dale, 15 
Gan on his breſt to bete and aftir crcowe, J 
And Lucifer, the day is meſſanger, 
Gan for to riſe, and out his bemis throwe, , | 
And eſtward roſe, to him that could it know, ' © | 
Fortuna Major, than anone Creſeide' 1 | 
With herte ſore to Troilus thus ſeide: | 


— — 


— 


80 — Boks TIF. 
Mine heri'is life, my truſt, al <8" ere 

That I was borne, alas! that me is wo, * H 7 

That daie K ; 

eee ee regen n 


Or ellis Lam loſt for evirmo. ; 

O Night! alas! why n' ilt thou eee : | 

As long as whan Alcmena laie by ove? 1428 
O blacke Night! as folke in 8 * 

That ſhapin art by God this worlde to hide 

At certain timis with thy derke wede, 

That undir that men might in reſt abide, 

Wel oughtin beſtes to plain and folke to chide, 

That thereas daie with labor would us breſt, 5 

That thou us flieſt and deiniſt us not reſt, 1435 
Thou doeſt; alas! ſo ſhortly thine oſſice, 

Thou rakle Night, that God makir of kinde 

The for thine haſt, and thine unkinde vice 

So faſt aie to our hemiſphere binde, 

That nevirmore undir the ground thou winde, 

For through thy rakle hying out of Troie | 

Have l forgone thus haſtily my joie- © 1442 

This Troilus, that with tho wordis felt, #2 + 

As thought him tho, for piteous diſtrefſe 

The blodie teris from his hertè melt. 

As he that yet nevir ſoche he vineſſe 

Aſſayid had out of ſo grete gladneſſe, 

Gan therewithall Creſeide his lady dere | 

tu armis ſtrain, and ſaid in this manere: 1449 
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O cruill Daie! accuſer oſ the joſle 
That Night and Love hath ſtole pere rf | 
Accurſid be thy comming into Troie!' {16407 
For every, bowre hath one of thy bright een: > bak 
Envious Daie! what liſt the ſo to ſpien? | //: 11/7 +4? 
What haſt thou laſt hy ſekiſt thou thiiphes?': 

Thert God thy light ſo quenchè for his grace! _ 

Alas! what have theſe lovirs theagile?. 1 1 
Diſpitous Daie ! thine be the paine of hell, 
For many! a lovir haſt thou ſlain and wilt; 
Thy por ing in woll no where let hem d well: 
What! prefriſt thou thy light here for to ſel? 

Go, ſell it them that ſmalè ſelis grave; 1 ** 
We woll the not; us nedith no Aan bass | \ 2465 

And eke the ſonnè Fitan gan he chide, "i 
And ſaid, O fole! well maie men the Alpi, u buf 
That haſt all night the Dauning by chy fide, . 
And ſuffriſt her ſo ſone up fro the riſe, 

For to diſeſe us lovirs in this wiſe 1% h 
What ? hold your bed there thou and hy Morowy 


I bidde God ſo yeve'you both ſorowe. 1470 
Ther with full fore he ſighed, WW 
nm f 


The well and rote! o godely mine, Creſeide! | Yi © 
And ſhall U riſc,;alas! and ſhall I goe? + 1 
Now fele 1 that mine hertè mote a two; 

And how ſhould my life an hourè ſaune 
gens that with you is all the life I have? 1477 
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© What ſhall I doen? for certis I n'ot how, 
Ne wham, alas! I ſhall the time fe 
That in this plite I maie ben eft with you, 
And of my life God wote how ſhall that be, 
Sens that deſire right now fo bitith me | 
That l am dede anon but | retourne: - Fw 
How ſhould 1 long, alas! fro you ſojourne? 1484 
But nathèleſſe, mine owne ee 7 

Yet were it ſo that I wiſt uttiriyx 
That l your humble ſervaunt and your knight 
Were in your herte ĩſet ſo fermily I 
As ye in mine, the whiche thing truily —. 
Me levir were than have theſe worldis twain, 
Fet mould Lbet endurin all my pain. 1491 
To that Cxeſeide anſwerid right anon, 7 A 
And with a figh ſhe faied, O herte dere 
The game iwis ſo ferforth now is gen | 
That firſt ſhall Phœbus fallin from the ſphere, 
And everiche egle ben the dov'is fere, 
And every rocke out of his place aſterte, . 

Er Troilus go out of Creſeide's herte. 1498 

Te ben ſo depe within mine herte ygrave, 

That tho I would it turne out of my thought, 
As wiſely very God my ſouls ſa veg.. 
To dyin in the pain I couldè nought; bac 
And for the love of God, that us hath wrought, 
Let in your brain none othir 2 * 
Asa crepin, thivitzeauſe me to die. AI gog 


"Robe III. .TROILUS AND CRESEIDE. =. 


And that ye me would have as faſt in minde 
As [ have you, that would I you beſeche, + 
And if I wiſt ſothily that to finde,' 7 
God might not o point of my joyis ech. 
But, herte mine! withoutin more ſpeche, 

Bethe to me true, or ellis were it route, 

For l am thine, by God and by my trouthe. 1512 - 
Bethe glad forthy, and live in fikirnefle, - 

Thus ſaĩed I ner er this, ne ſhall to mo; 

And if to you it were a grete gladneſſe 

To tourne ayen ſone aftir that ye go, 

As faine would Las ye that it were ſo, tl 

As wiſely God mine herte bring to reſte, 


And him in armis toke, and ofte keſte. 1375 
Ayenſt his will, ſithe it mote nedis bee, 
This Troilus up roſe, and ſaſt him c led, 
And in his armis toke his lady fre | WS 


An hundrid times, and on his waie him ſped 

And with ſoche wordis as his herte ybled - 

He ſeids, Farith wel, my dere herte ſwete! - tcl 

That God us graunts ſound and ſone to mete. 1526 
To whiche no worde for ſorowe ſhe auſwerd, 

So ſore gan his parting her to — 1 in ont 

And Troilus unto his paleis ferd; d. 

As wo bigon as ſhe was, ſothe to 8 r a ich! 

So harde him wrong of ſharpe deſire the pain; 

For to ben efte there he was in pleſaunce, a 

That it may nere out of his remembraunce. 1333 


60 Tuo aner Ir. Be 717. 
Retournid to his roiall paleis ſone 
He ſoft unto his bedde gan ee i= 
To ſlepè long, as he was wont to doen; 
But all for naught; he maie wel We winks, - 
But ſlepe maie there none in his hertè ſinke, 
Thinking how ſhe, for whop defire him breude, 
AM. folde was worth more than he wende. 1540 
And in his thought gan up and doune to we 
Her wordis all, and every countinaunce, 283 
And fermily impreſſin in his minde 
The leſtè poinRe that to him was pleſaunce, 
And verily of thilkè remembraunce | 5 
Deſire al newe bim brende, and Juſt to brede 
Gan more than erſl, and yet toke he non hede. 1547 
Creſeide alſo right in the ſamè wiſe  — 
Of Troilus gan in her hertè ſnet, 1 v1 
His worthineſſe, his luſt, his dedis wiſe, 
His gentilneſſe, and how ſhe with him met, 
Thonking Love that he ſo well her beſet, 
Deſiring oft to have her hextè dere | 
In ſoche a place as ſhe durſt make him chere. 1794 
Pandare a morowe which that commin was 
Unto his necè gan her faire to-grete;/ 1 
And ſaied, All this night ſo rained it alas! | 
That all my drede is that ye, necè ſwetel 
Have little leiſir had to flepe and mete tt  - 
All night (quod he) hath rain ſo do me wake 
That ſome of us l trowe ther heddis ake. 1361 
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And nere he came, and faid; How fant it now; 
This merie morowe? nece, how can ye fare? 
Creſcide anſwerde, Nevir the bet for uu, 
Foxe that ye ben, God yeve your hertè care: 
God helpe me ſo ye cauſid all this fare, » £9210 us g 57% 
Trowe l, (quod ſhe) for all your wordis White: 
© who fo ſeeth you knowith you full lite! "2908 

With that ſhe began her face for to vwrie 
With the ſhete, and woxe for ſhame all rede, 1 
And Pandarus gan undir for to prie/, al v9 of * 
And ſayid, Nece, if that I ſhall den deb 2 hs 10 
Have here a ſwerde and ſmitith of my hedde: "SAL 
With that his arme all ſodainly he thriſte 3 
Undir her necke, and at the laſt her kiſte 1 1558 

I paſſe al that, which chargith naught okay: 4 
What! God foryave his deth; and the alfo' i 5c” 
Foryave; and with her uncle gan to plaie, n 
For othir cauſe ne was there none than 64% 1 le Aa i 
But of this thing right to thꝰ effect to go 4 
Whan time ywas home to her houſe ſhe went, 
And Pandarus hath fully his entent. 


Now tournè we ayen to Troilu s. 
That reſtèleſſe full lung a bedde fl e 07 
Aud privily ſentaftir Pandarus, r i IG 


To him to come in all the haſt he maiee 4 

He come anon, not onis ſaied he nale, ty ü bal 

And Troilus full ſobirly he gretec 4 DA 

And doune — ids nia” 1 "OY, 
Volume IX. | F 
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This Treilus with all th' affeRioun = 

Of frendly love that herte maie deviſe 

To Pandarus on kneis fill adonne, 

And er that he would of the place ariſe 

He gan him thankin on his beſte wiſe; 

An hundcid time he gan the time blele 

That he was borne, to bring him fro diſtreſſe. _ 
He ſaid, O frend of frendes ! the aldirbeſt 

That evir was, the-fothe for to tell, 

Thou haſt in heven ibrought my ſoule at reſt 

Fro Phlegethon, the firie flode of hell, 

That though | might a thouſande timis fel 

Upon a daie my life in thy ſervice 6 N 

It ne might not a mote in that fuſſice. 1603 
The ſonnd, whiche that al the worlde maie ſe, 

Sawe ne vir yet (my life that dare 1 leie) | 

So joily, faire, and godely, as is ſhe 

Whoſe I am all, and fhall till that I deie; 

And that I thus am her's, dare | wel ſeig, 

That thankid be the highe worthineſſe | 

Of love, and eke thy kinds buſineſſQ.  16x0 
Thus haſt thou me no little thing iyeve; - 

For why? to the obligid be for aie 

My life; nd wht ee agen ate dive, 

Or els dedde had | ben many a daie; - 5 

And with that worde doun in his bed he laie, 

And Pandarus full ſobirly him h erde 

Till all was aid, and than he him anſwerde: 1617 


aH. mTwortus and ent We. 63 
My ders frende ! if l have doen for tb 

In any caſe, God wote it is me leſec th 
And am as glad as man maie of it beg, 
God helpe meſo; but take now not agreſfſe 
That | ſhall ſaine; beware of this miſchefe, ': ; © | 
That there as now thou brought art to thy bliſſe 
That thou thy ſelf ne cauſe it not to miſſe: 164 

For of Fortun'is ſharpe adverſite 


The worſteè kinde of infortune is this, 

A man to have ben in proſperite, 08 11 1 
And it remembir han it paſſid is??? ? 
Thou' art wiſe eee er ee ALT | 
Be not to rakill though thou ſittè warme, 


For if thou be certain it woll the harm. 0 
Thou art at eſe, aas wen e 
For all ſo ſure as redde is every fire 
As grete a crafte is tokepe well ar wie,, 
Bridle alzvaie thy ſprob and thy dH, 
For World joie baldtth not but by a wire, ba 
| That previth well, it breſt al — | 
Forthy nede is to werkin with it ſofte. 
(Quod Troilus) I hope; and God — 
My ders frende! that I Hall fo me bere 0 
That in my gilt ther Mc ben , 
Ne I n'ill rakle for to grevin her; r: 
It nedith not this mattir ofte to tere 
For wiſtiſt thou mine hertè wel, Pandare, 
Fy 


64 TrotLus aun nrsf IE. Boule III. 
Tho gan he tell him of his glad2 night, 
And ſayid, Frende, as I am a true knight, 
And by that faithe l owe to God and you, Fats 
I had it nevit halfe ſo hote as now, 
And vir the more that deſire me biteth 
To love her beſt the more it me deliteth, - 1652 
I n'ot my ſelf not wiſely what it is, 
But now l felin anewe qualite, 
Ye, all anothir than I did er this. 
Pandare anſwerid and ſaied thus, that he 
That onis maie in hevin blifle ybe 
He felith othir wayis; dare aie, g 
Thin thilke time he firſt herd of it fait. 1639 
This is à worde for al. that Lroilus - 
Was nevir ful to ſpeke of this matere, | 
And for to praifin unto Pandarus” 
The bounte of his bright lady ſo dere, 
And Pandarus to thanke and makin chere: 
This tale was ale ſpan newe to beginne | 
Nb chat the night departid hem atwinne. 1666 
Sone aſter this, for that Fortune it would, 


Icomin was the blisful time ſwete Ban | FT 
That Troithus was warnid that he ſhould 
There he was erſt Creſeide his lady mete, ＋ 


For whiche he felte his herte in Joie flete/, 
And faithfultv gan all the goddis hery; wt 
And let ſe now'if that he can be mer. 1673 
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.. raus AND CRESEIDE.. "0 
And holdin was the forme and al the giſe 

Of her comming, and eke of hisalſo, - + 

Avi wer PI i 

But plainly to th' effecte right for to go, 

In joĩe and ſurete Pandarus hem two o 

A bedde ybrought whan that dem boths leſt, N 


And thus thei ben in quiete and in reſt. 165 


Naught nedith i to you, ſithe thei ben met, 
To aſke at me if that thei blithe ywere? w 238 
For if it erſt was well tho was it ber 
A thouſande folde, this nedith not enquerez 1K 
Ago was every ſorow and every fere, 1 © 
And bothe iwis thei had, and fo thei wende, 
As mochil joie as herte maie comprehende. 168) 
This n'is no litil thing of for to fey, ,, 


This paſlith every wit for to deviſe, + 
For eche of hem gan othir's luſt obe 
Felicite, whiche that theſe clerkis wife 
Commendin ſo, ne may not here ſuffiſo ß 


This joye ne maie not writtin be with inkeg --  -- 
This paſſith al that any hert maie thinke. 1694 
But cruil day, ſo welaway the ſtounde! 
Gan for to' aproche, as thei by ſignis knewe, 3 
For whiche'her thought thei felin deth'is wounde: 
So wo was hem that chaungin gan ther hewe, - 
And day thei gonnin to diſpiſe al newe, 
Calling it traitour, envious, and worſe; - 


And bittirly the day'i is light thei corſe. © 1701 
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(Quod Trailus) Alas! now am I ware 
That Pyrois, and tho ſwifte ſtedis thre - 
Whiche that ydrawin forth the Sunn'js chare 
Han gon ſome bypathe in diſpite of me, 
And makith it ſo fone day to be, ' 
And fof the Sunne him haſtith thus to riſe ' 
Ne ſhall nevir don him ſacrifife.. 1708 
But nedis daie departin hem muſt — tet 
And whan ther ſpechè don was and ther chere 
Thei twin anon, as thei were wont to done, 
And ſettin time of meting efte ifere, | 
And many a night thei wrought in this manere: 
And thus Fortune a time yladde in joie ) 
 Crefeide and eke this king'is ſon of Troie., 1735 
In ſuffiſaunce, in bliſſe, and in ſingioges, 
This Troilus gan al his life to lede; 
He ſpendith, juſtith, and makith feſtinges; 
He gevith frely ofte, and chaongith wedey 
He helde about him alwaie out of drede. 
A world of folke, as come him well of kinde, 
The freſhiſt and the beſt that he could finde. 1722 
That ſuchea voice was of him and a ſteven _ 
Throughout the world of honour and largeſſe 
That it up ronge unto the yate of heven; ! ' 
And as in love he was in ſuche gladneſſe 
That in his hert he demid as I geſſe 
That there nis lovir in this world at eſe | 
So wel as he, and thas gan love him pleſe. 1729 
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Doi III. Tonus AND CRESEMDR. 707 
The godelihede or ee eee am eee 
In any othir lady had iĩſette ie) 

Can not the mountenaunce of a gnat winds 
About his hert of al Creſeid'is nette: 0 r 
He was ſo narowe*' imaiſkid and iknente rat: u En 
That is undon in any manir ſil-e 
That n'il nat ben for aught — 1296 | 
And by the honde ful oftin he — * 02 
This Pandarus, and into gardin led, SD 
And ſuche a feſt and ſuche aproceie make | 4 1 
Him of Creſeide, and of her womanhede. g r 
And of her beaute, that withoutin drede 
It was an heven his wordis for to here, 5, 234 9 
And than he woulde ſing in this manere: 1743 


Love, that of erthe and ſe hath govirnaunce, - | 
Love, that his heſtis hath in hevin hie, + 
Love, that with a right wholſome each N 
Halte peple joynid as him liſte hem gie, 
Love, that yknittith lawe and companie, K. 


And couplis doth in vertue for to d Wel. 
Binde this accorde that [ have tolde and tel. 170 
That that the world with n 

Diverſith ſo his ſtoundis according, 3 

That elementis that bethe diſcordable/- pic 

Holdin a bonde perpetually during, 

That Phaebus more his roſy day forth bring, 

And that the mone hath lordſhip ore the nightes, 

Al chis doeth Love; aic heried be his mightes]! 1737 
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Conſtrainith to a certaine endè ſo 
His flodis; that ſo fierſly thei ne growen 
To drenchin erthe and al for evirmo, 
And if that Love aight let his bridit go 
Al that now lovith aſondir ſhould leps, 
h Gs Soha abactoide 2764 
So would to God; that authour is of kinde, 
That with his bande Love of his vertae Hiſt 
To ſerchin hertis al; and faſt to binde, 
That from his bonde no wight the wy ont wit 
And hertis colde them wold | that he twiſt - 
To make ben love, and that lift bin abe rewe 
| On hertis ſors, and kepe*hem that ben trewe. 1771 
In alle nedis for the toun'is werre 8 
He was, and aie the firſt in armis digt, 
And certainly, but if that bokis erre, 
Save Hector moſt idradde'of any wight; 
And this encreſe'of hardineſſe and might 
Come him of love, his ladies thanke to win, 
That altirid his ſpirite ſowithin, ' 1778 
In time of truce on hauking would he ride, 
Or ellis hunt the bore, beare, or lioun, ' | 
The ſmals beſtis let he gon befidez |! | 
And whan that he come riding into' the toun 
Ful oft his lady from her window doun, 
As freſh as faucon comin out of mue, 
Ful redy was him godely to ſalue. 18 


Bale III. TROILUS AND CRESRIDE: 1 
And moſt of love and vertur ee 

And in diſpite had he al wretchidneſſe ; / 

And doutleſſe no nede was hinite-beſechs : 1 

To honourin them eee ge 8 

And eſin hem that werin in diſtreſſe: 

And glad was he if any wight wel ferde- | 

That lovir was whan he it wiſt Ae 200 
For, ſothe to ſaine, he loſt helde every — — | 

But if he were in Lov'is high ſervice, 

I ment folke that aught it ben of right; 

And ore al this ſo wel coulde he deviſe 

Of ſentiment, and in ſo uncouthe wiſe 7 3! ) 

Al his array, that every lovir thought 

That al was well what ſo he ſaid or wrought. 1799 
And though that he be.comeivf blode . 

im liſt of pride at no wight for to chace n;: 
Benigne he was to eche in general. 

For which he gate him thanke in every plate: 

Thus wouldè Love, iheried be his grace! 

That pride and ire, envie and avarice, + 

He gan to flie, and every othir viſe. 1306 
Thou lady bright, the doughtir of Dione! 

Thy blinde and wingid ſonne eke, Dan e ug 

Ye Suſtrin Nine eke! that by Helicone 

In hil Parnaſſo liſtin for to' ab idea 

That ye thus ferre han deinid me to gidde 

I ran no more, but ſens that ye wol wende 

Ye heried ben for aĩe withoutin ende! 1813 
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Th' effecte and joe of Troilus ſervice, 

Al be that there was ſome diſeſe among, 

As mine auctour to liſtith to deviſe : ä 

My Thirde Boke now ende | in this wiſe, 

And Troilus in luſte and in quiete * aud 
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Laſtith ſuche joie, ithonkid be Fortune, 

That ſemith trewiſt whan ſhe wol begile, 

And can to folis ſo her ſonge entune 

That ſhe hem kent and blent, traitour commune, 

And whan a wight is from her whele ithrowe 

Than laughith ſhe, and makith him the mowe. 7 
From Troilus ſhe gan her brighte face 

Away to writhe, and toke of hini non hede, 

And caſte him clene out of his ladie's grace, 

And on her whele ſhe {ct up Diomede, | | 

For which min hert right now ginnith to blede 

And now my pen; alas! with which | write, 

Quakith for drede of that 1 muſt endite: 14 
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For hom Creſeidè Troikes forſo ke, 
Or at the leſt how that ſhe was unkinde, 
Mote hennisforthe ben matir of my Boke, 
As writin folke throngh which ĩt is in minde: | 
Alas! that thei ſhould evir cauſ&finde 
To ſpeke her harme and if thei on her lie 
Iwis them ſclfe ould have the vilanie. 21 

O ye Erinnyes! Night'is doughtirs thre, _ 
That endelefie complaine evir in paine, -- 
Megæra, Alecto, and Tyſiphone, 
Thou cruil Mars eke! fathir of Quirine, 
This ilke Fourth Boke helpith me for to fine, 
So that the loos of love and life ifere 
Of Troilus be fully ſhe wid ber. 28 


INCIPIT LEBERQUARTUS. 

Ly com in doſt, as I have faide er this,” 
The Grekis ſtrong aboutin Troiè tounc, 
Bifell that whan that Pheebus ſhining is 
Upon the breſte of Hercules Lioun- 
That Hector with many a bold boroan 
Caſt on a daie- with Grekis for to-fight, - | 
As he was wont, to greve hem what he might. 35 

N'ot I how long or ſhort it was bitwene , -. 
This purpoſe and that day thei fightin mente; 
But on a daie wel armid bright and hene 
Hector and many a worthy knight out wente 
With ſpere in honde, and with bigge bowis bente, 
And in the berde, withoutin lengir lette, N 
Ther fomen in the felde anon hem me tte. 42 


72 TRoOus/anD cxeemine Hole JP, 


The longe day with ſperis ſharpe;igrounde, 
With arowes, dartis, ſwerdes, and macis fel, 
Thei fight, and bringin horſe and man to grounds, 
And with ther axis out the brainis quel; 

But in the laſt ſhoure, the ſothe for to tel, 
The folke of Troie*hem ſelvin ſo miſleden © - 109 
That with the worſe at night me 2 . 

At whiche day was tak in — 0 

Polydamas, and alſo Meneſtes, 
Xantippe, Sarpedon, Wa 0 
Polite, or the Trojan, Dan Ruphes, 
And othir leſſè folk, as Phebuſes, © 
So that for harme that daie the folke of Troie 
Dredin to leſe a grete parte of ther joie. 
Of Priamus was yeve, at Grekes requeſt, 
A time of truce, and tho thei gonnin trete 
Ther priſoners to chaungin moſt and leſt, 
And for the ſurplus ye vin ſommis grete; 
This thing anon was couthe in every ſtrete, 
Bothe in th' aſſege, in toun, and every where, 
And with thefirſt it came to Calchas ere. 63 
When Calchas knew: this tretiſe ſhould yholde, - | 

In conſiſtorie amonge the Grekis ſone P 

He gan in thringe forthe with the ae 
And ſet him there as he was wont to done, 

And with a chaungid face hem bade à bone, 
For love of God, to done that reveren cee 
To ſtintin noiſe, Use Neeee g na, Wal 0140 

6. Adelia. at bn 
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Than ſaid he thus, Lo! Lordis mine, I was 


Troyan, as it is knowip out of drede, - 
And if that you remembre I am Calchas, 
That aldirfirſt yave comfort to your nede, 


And tolde wel howe that you ſhouldin ſpede, | 


For dredeleſſe through you ſhal in a ſtounde 


; Ben Troie ihreut. and betin daun to grounde. 


And in what forme or in what manir wiſe 


This toun to ſhende, and al your luſt atcheve, - . 


Ye have er this wel herde me you deviſe; 
This knowin ye, my Lordis, as L leve, 
And for the Grekis werin me ſo leve, 
I came my ſeife in my propir perſone - 

To teche in this how you was beſt to done. 
Having unto my treſour ne my rent 
Right no regards in reſpecte of your eſe, 
Thus al my gode I lefte and to you went, 
Wening in this you, Loris, for to pleſe ; 
But al that loſſe ne doth me no diſeſe; 
] vouchſafe do, as wiſely have l joie,. - 
For you to leſe al that I have in Troie, 
Save of a doughtir that I lefte, alas! 


Sleping at home when out of Troie | flert: det 


O ſterne, o cruil, fathir that l Was! 


>. 


c edna ae 14.1 


Alas that Ine had brought her in my ſhert! 
For ſorow of which. I wol nat live to morow 


But if ye, Lordis, rewe upon my ſoromw. 
Volume IX. G 
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For bicauſe that I ſawe no time er now 
Her to delivre I holdin have my pes, 
But now or nevir, if that it like ou 
mmm. 


Rewe on this olde catife in diſtreſſe, 541d 3 


PE — 105 
Ye have now caught and fettrid dif; 1 

My childe with one may have redemption; - 

Now for the love of God and of bounte 

One of ſo fele, alas! ſo yefe him me: 

What nede were it this prayir for to werne, 


Sith ye ſhul have both eee 112 


On peril of my life i ſhal nat li 
Apollo hath me tolde ful faithfully ; | 


I have eke foundin by aſtronomy, - _ 

By ſort, and eke by aug ury, trewely,, — 

And dare wel faic the time is ſaſtè by —_ 

That fire and flambe on all the toun ſhal ſprede, 

And thus ſhal Troie yturne to aſhin dede. 119 
For certaine Phœbus and Neptunus bothe, 

That makidin the wallis of the toun, 

Ben with the folke of Troie alwaie ſo wroth/ 

That thei'wol bring it to confuſioun; 

Right in diſpite of King Laomedoun. 

Bicauſe he n oldè payin hem ther hire, 

The toun of Trois ſhal ben ſet on fire. 126 
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Pale I. TROMUS AND CRESRIDE: | bs | 
Telling his tale alway this oldè grey, 
Humble in ſpeche and in his nan. AN. 
The ſaltè teris from his eyin twey-- - 8112 1 þ ff, 
Fal kn peut deen y eb F 1,0 gusta iT 
So long he gan of ſocour hem beſeke ey 22 
That for to hele him of his ſorowes ſore 
Thei gave him Antenor withoutin more. 138 
But who was glad inough but cala; 6 
And of this thing ful ſone his nedis leide 
On them that ſhouldin for the tretiſe g 10) 
And them for Antenor ful oſtè preidle 4 
To bringin home King Thoas and Creſeide ; [ 
And whan Priam his ſafe conduct ſent, | 
Th' embaſſadours to Troie ſtreight thei went. 6 
The cauſe i-tolde of ther comming; n. 
Priam the King ful ſone in generall 1 n 
Gan hereupon his parliment e Sn 584 
Of whiche th effecte 1 J A 
Th' embaſſadours ben anſwerde for finall Ran De N 
The eſchaunge of priſoners and al this nede 
Hem likith wel, and forth in thei procede. 147 
This Troilus was preſent in the place 
Whan aſkid was for Antenor Creſei dg 
For whiche ful ſone to chaungin gan his face, 
As he that with tho wordis wel 72 e ef 
But natheleſſe he no worde to it ſeide, 7 f 
Leſt men ſhould his affection eſpie ; N60 8 
With mann is her he gan his ſarowepdre: + 154 
G ij 
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And ful of anguiſh and of greſly drede 

Abode what othir lordes would to it fey, 

And if that thei would graunt, as God forbede ! 

Th'eſchaunge of her; then thought he thingis twey, 

Firſt how to ſave her honor, and what wey 

He mighte beſt th'eſchavnye of her — 

Ful faſt he caſt how alle this might ſtonde. 161 
Love him made alle preſt to done her bide, 

And rathir dyin chan that ſhe ſhould go, en! 

But Reaſon ſaid him on that — : 

Withoutin aſſent of her do nat ſo; 

Leſt for thy werk# ſhe would be thy was Arzu 

And ſain, that through thy medling is ibl -e 

Your bothꝭ love ther it was erſt not knowe.' 168 
For whiche he gan deliberen for the beſte, 

And though the lordis wouldin that ſhe went 

He woulde ſuffir them graunt what hem leſt, - 

And tel his lady firſt what that thei ment; 

And when that ſhe had ſaid him her eee. | 

Theraftir would he werkin all ſo blive | 

Tho al the rid yes it Would yr 473 
Hector with that full wel the Grekioherde . 

For Antenor how thei would have Creſeide 

Gan it withſtonde; and ſobirly anſwerde; 

Sirs, ſhe ne is no priſoner (he ſeide) ) 

I n'ot on you who that this chargè leide, 

But on my parte ye maie eftſones hem tell 

We uſin here no women for tofſell, 182 
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Bel TV,  TROM/US-AND: CARSEIDE; | 2 *** 
The noiſe of peple upſlert then atoneese 
As brimme as blaſe of ſtra we iſet on fire,, 
For infortune it woulde-forthe-nones 
Thei ſhouldin ther confuſion deſi ee 
Hector, (quod thei) what goſt may you enſpire 
This woman thus to ſhilde, and done us leſe 
Dan Antenor! a wrong waie now ye chaſe 1 . 
That is ſo wiſe, and eke ſo bolde baroun, 
And we have nede of folke, as GY T 
He is one of the gretiſt of this toun: | gt] 
O HeQor ! lette ſuche thy hnneflandess: i: 
O King Priam4 (quod chi thus hoggie, * 
That all our voice is to forgone Creſeide, 2 K 
f And to delivir Antenor thei preide- ae wiki 4 = 
O Juvenal, Lerde! trewe is thy — 
That litil wenin folke what is ta yerne 7 
That thel ne findinꝰ in ther deſire offene 
For cloude of erxour ne lette hem diſcerne 
What beſt is; and lo! here enſample” as yernez . 
Theſe folke deſirin now delisiraun e 
Of Antenor, that brought hem ro miſchaunee 203 
For he was aftir traitour to the toune — 
of Troy, alas! thei quitte him out ene, 
O nice world, lo thy diſcrecion?gnh.! ! Fil 2 5 
Creſeidè, which that ne vir did hem ſeathe, | 
Shal nowe no lengir in her bliſs bathe, / 
But Antenor he ſhal come home to wane,” we 5 
And ſhe ſhal out: thus ſaid both heere and bears. le 
| Gli 
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For which delibered was by parliment 
For Antenor to yeldin out Creſeide, 
And it pronouneid by the Preſident, p 
Although that Hector nay ful oſtè praide; 
And finally; what wight that it withſaide 
It was for naughit; it muſt yben and ſhould; + 
For ſubſtaunce of the parliment it would. 217 
Departid out d th parliment echone; *- 
This Troilus, wichbutin wordis mo, 
VUnto his chambre ſpedde him faſt alone, 

But if it were a man of his or two, ũʒ 
The whiche he bad out faſtè for to go, 
Bicauſe that ke would lepin, as he fade, 
And haſtily upon his bedde him 3 e 224 
And as in wintir levis ben birafte S 
Eche aftir othir til the trees be bare,” 

So that there nis but barke and braunche mY 

Lithe Troilus biraft of eche welfare; 40 

Iboundin in the blacks barke of care, 

Diſpoſid wode out of his witte to breide, 

60 ſore him ſate the chaunging of Creſeide. 231 
He rift him up aud every dore he ſhette * 

And window eke, and tho this wofull man 

Upon his bedd'is fide adoune him ſette, 

Ful like a ded image, both pale and wan, 

And in his breſt the hepid wo began 

Out bruſt, and he to workin in this wiſe, 

In his wodenefſe, as I ſhal you deviſe, 


De. oo AND ens 102. 7 
Right as the wild bulle beginnich ſpring” 
Now here now there, idartid to the bert, 
And of his dethirorith'in complaining,” "197 | 
Right ſo gan he about the chambre Rerte, 7 
Smiting his breſt ae with his fiſtis ſmerte;”/* | 
His hed to theꝰ wall, his body to the s 100 
Ful ofte he ſwapte, him ſelvin to coufcunde. $121 A 
His eyin two for pite of his herte * 
Out ſtremidin as ſwifte ae nf q 
The high ſobbis of his ſorowes ſmerte 
His ſpeche him reſts; unnethis might he ſe 
o Den, alas! vhm thou ds me dey?" ⁊ 
nagar tone oe een ee er a T 
Yſhope me to ben à lv is creture! r * 
But aftir, whan the fury and al OY 
Whiche that his hertt twiſt and faſt threſt 
By length of timè ſomewhat gan aſwage, 
Upon his bedde he laide him doun to 3 9 25 
But tho begon his teres more out to breſt, © ,. 
That wondir is the body male ſulfe 
To halfe this wo whiche'that I you deviſe. 259 
Than ſaide he thus; Fortune, alas the while! 
What have I done? what have I the agilt? 
How mightift thou for routhe thus me begile? © * 
Is there no grace? and ſhal i thus be ſpilt? 11 
Shal thus Creſeide away for that thou wilt? 
Alas! how mightiſt thou in thine hert finde 
Ta ben to me thus eruil and unkindeꝰ 266 


— 


80 Tous aucb. Bel, 


Have ij the nat honourid al in live, 
As thou well woteſt, above the goddis all? 
Why wilt thou then of — bs! 

O Troilus! What may men now the call 
But wretche of wretchis, out of honour' 4 
Into miſe ry? in whiche I wol bewaile 
Creſcide, alas! til that the brethe me fl, 

Alas, Fortune! if that my life NG 5 6 
Diſplens had unto thy foule en vie, ) 
Why ne” haddiſt thou my ſathir King of Trop 
Birafte the life, or done my brethrin die. 

Or ſlaine my ſelfe, that thus complaine and ae! 
I combre n 2 
But evir die and ne vir fully ſterve. 480 

If that,Creſeide alone 8 | : 
Naught raught I'whidir thou woldiſt me 3 
anne .. N 
But evirmore, lol this is thy manere, = 
Toreve gh tut aſe 0 im dere 
To preve in that thy gierfull yviglence; 
Thus am Lloſt, there helpith na defence. i 1239 - 
O very Lorde! o Love, ogod} ala? 
That knowiſt beſt min hert and al my thought, 
What ſhal my ſoroufull life done in this cas 
If 1 forgo that ſo dere have bought? + 
Sens ye Creſcide and me have fully brought 
Into your grace, and both our hertisſeled, 
How maie ye ſuffre', alas! it be repeled ? 0 294 
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e in tec ere bee, f. t. 
On live, in turment and in cruill eee W. 
This infortune and tus difavinture - ö b 
Alone as | was borne { wol complaine, *; nel bits 
Ne nevir wol I ſene irſhine or raine, or wal 
But ende 1 wol as Edippe io derknefſe | Ned e 
My wofull life, and dyin in diſireſſe. 1:70! | got 
ep ee es ane 540 
Why n'ilt thou flien out of the wofulleſt 51 
Body that evir might on grounde r | 
O ſoule | lurking in this wofulneſte, 1 
Flee forth anon, and do mine herte e, 
And folowe Creſeidè thy lady dere; 0 
Thy right place is no lengir to ben here. 1 
eee n e genes, Ken rk, Eee 6653 4 
Was al to ſene Creſeid's eyin bright, bo 700 
What ſhal ye done, but for has peg bib 
Stondin for naught and wepin out your ſight, 
Sens ſhe is queint that wont was you tb light 
In veine from this forth have I eyin tewey 
Iformid, ſens your vertue is awex. 31g 
O my Creſeide! o lady foveraine! 
Of this ſorowtull ſouleè that thus crieee n 
Who ſhal now yevin comfort to thy paine?-- 
Alas! no wight; but whan mine hert-ydieth''/ 
My ſpirite, whiche that fo unto you hieth, + 
Receve in gre, for that ſhall aie you ſervee 1 | 
Forthy no force is though the body ſterve. 3a +» | 
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O ye lovirs! that high upon the whele 
Ben ſette of Fortune, in gode avinture 
God lene that ye aie findin love of ſtele, 
And longe mote your life in joy endure, 

But when ye comin by my ſepulture 


Remembrith that your ſelowe reſtith there, 


For [| loved eke, though [ unworthy were. 
O olde un wholſome and miſlivid man, 

Calchas I mene! alas! what eilid the 

To ben a Greke ſens thou art borne Trojan? 

O Calchas! whiche that wolt my ei 

In curſid time was thou RE 7: 

As would blisfull Jove for his joye 


That I the had where that I would in Tyoie! 5 


A thouſande ſighis hottir than the glede 
Out of his breſt eche aftir othir wente, 
Medlid with plaintis newe, his wo to fede, 
For whiche his woful teris nevir ſtente;- 
And, ſhortly, ſo his ſorowes him to rente, 
He woxe ſo mate that ne joy nor penaunce 
He ſelith none, but lyith in a traunce. 

Pandarus, whiche that in the parliment 
Had herde what every lord and burgeis ſei 


And how ful grauntid was by one aſſent | 


For Antenor to yeldin out Creſeide, 


Gan wel nigh wode out of his wit to breide, 


So that for wo he ne wilt what he mente, 
But in a rage to Troilus he went. 
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The chambre dore undid it him anon, 
And Pandarus, that ful tendirly wepte, | * 
Into the derke chambre as ſtil as ſlone on | 2x97 
Towarde the bedde gan ſoſtly ſor to gone 
So confuſe that he ne wilt what to ſay⸗yʒ N 
For very wo his witte was nigh away 337 

And with his chere and loking al to torne 
For wo of this, and with his armis falden, 


He ſtode this woful Troilus beſorne, ; 
And on his pitous face he gan beholdeng + | 
But Lord: fo'ettin gan his hert toccoldeny”. | 
Seyng his frende in wo, whoſe hevineſſe v7 


His hertè ſlough, as thought him, for diirefſe, #6 
This woful wight, this Troilus, that ſelte 

His frende Pandare icomin him to fe, ' 11 

Gan as the ſnow ayenſt the ſunne to melte, 

For whiche this woful Pandare of pite 

Gan for to wepe as tendirly as hne: 

And ſpechèleſſe thus ben theſe ilketwey, + 

That neithir might for ſorow o worde ſey. 371 
But at the laſt this wofull Troilu s 

Nigh ded for ſmert, gan breſlin out to ore, 

And with a ſorowſul noiſe he ſaid thus 

Amonges his ſobbis and his ſighis ſore: 

Lo! Pardare, I am ded, withoutin more: 

Haſt thou nat herde at parliment, he ſeide, 

Ear Antenor how loſte is my Creſeid? 378 


Ful pitouſſy anſwerid, and faide Yes, 5 
As wiſely were it falſe as it is trewe 
nee ee ee ent 
O mercy, God! who would have trowid this? 
Who would have wende that in fo lite a throw = 
Fortune our joye would havin ovirthrow ? 3b; 
For ol in this world there ãs no creture, © 
As to my dome, that evir ſawe ruine 
Straungir then this through caſe or zxinture 3 
But who may al eſchue or al devine? 
Suche is this world. Forthy 1 thus debne, 

Ne truſlith no wight to finde in Fortune | 
Aie propertie; her yeſtia hen commune. 392 
But tel me this, why thou art now ſo mad, 

To ſorowen thus why liſte thou in this wiſe, 

| Sens thy defire al wholly haſt thou had, 

So that by right it ought inough ſuffice ?- 

But l, that nevir ſelte in my ſervice | 

A frendly chere or loking of an eye, | 

Lxt me thus wepe and wailin til | dye. 399 
And ore al tis, anthow wel wolt thy flve, 

This toune is ful-of ladies al aboutey 

And to my dome fairir than ſuche twelve | 

As er ſhe was ſhall i finde in a route, 

Ye, one or twey, withoutio any donate: | 

Forthy be glade, mine owne derè brother! 

Ii ſhe be loſt we ſhal recovre an other, 4006 


— TROILVS AND entsziiunxn. 
© What! God forbid alway that eche plefaunce 

In o thing were, and in non othirwighty : 

If one can ſinge anothir can wel daun ec, 

If this be godely ſhe is glad and light, oF 
And this is faire and that can gode aright; 

Eche for his vertue holdin is full dere 

Bothe heroner and faucon for rivere. 413 

And eke, as writ Zanſis, —— 
The newt love out chaſith oft the old, 

And upon newe caſe lyith newe aviſe; 

Thinke eke thy ſelf to ſavin thou art hold; 

Soche fire by proceſle ſhall — 

For ſens it is but caſuell pleſaun ge | 

Some caſe hal put i on f remembrance, 15 
For all ſo ſure as daie cometh aftir nige 

The newt love, labour, or othir wo, © - © 

Or ellis ſeldè ſeing of a Wight... 

Doen old affections all ovir go; | 

And for thy part thou ſhalt have one of tho | 

To abredye with thy bittir painis ſmerte 5 

Abſence of her ſhall drive her out of herte. PF 
Theſe wordis ſaied he for the nonis all 

To helpe his frende, leſt he for forowe deide, 

For doubtelefſe to doen his wo to fall | 

He ne raught nat what unthrift that hefeide; 

But Troilus, that nigh for ſorowe deide, 

Toke little hede of all that ere he ment; 

One ere it herd, at the* othir out it went. 134 
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But at the laſt he anſwerde, and 1 

This lecheraſt, or yhelid thus to be 

Were well ſitting if that been bend, 

To traiſin her that true is unto me; 

I praie Gad let this eounſaile ne vir the, 

But doe me rathir ſterve anon right here 

r l thus doen as thou me wouldiſt lere. 441 
She that I ſerve iwis, what fo thou ſeie, 

To whom mine herte enhabite is by right, 

Shall have me wholly her's till that I deie; 

For, Pandarus, ſens I have trouth her hight 

I woll nat ben untrue for any wight, 

But as her man | woll aie live and ſterve, | 
And nevir wolle non othir creture ferve. - 448 
And there thou ſaieſt thou ſhalt as faire yfind 

As ſhe, let be; make no compariſonn 
To a creture iformid here by Kinde; | 
O leve, Pandarus: thy concluſion; —— | 
I woll nat ben of thine opinion | 
"Touching all this, for whiche i the befechs. 
So holde thy pece; thou ſlaeſt me with thy ſpeche. 475 
Thou biddiſt me that I ſhould love another 
All freſhly newe; and let Creſeidè go; 
It lithe nat in my powir, levè brother, 
And though I might yet would | nat doe ſo: 
But canſt thou playin raket to and fro, 
Nettle? in Docke out, now this now that, Patidare | ? 
Now foulè fall het for thy wo that care! 462 
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| Thou fariſt eke by me, thou Pandarus, aids I? 
As he that whan a wight is wo bigen 
He cometh to him apace and ſaith right thus 
Thinke not on ſmert and thou ſhalt fels none. 


Thou maieſt me firſt e AAA Nan N n 
And reve me of my paſſionis all, Lr 
Or thou ſo lightly do my 8 44669 
The deth maie well out of i of ee we 
The life, ſo long maie laſt this ſorowe mine, 
But fro my ſoule ſhall Creſeid'is dart 


Out nevirmore, but doune with abe, 9 

Whan | am dedde, I woll go won in pine, 

And there I woll eternally complain, ng 

My wo, and how that twinnid be we twain. 476 

Thou haſt here made an argument full fine, 

How that it ſnouldin laſſè pain be 

Creſeidè to forgon, for ſhe was mine, 

And lived in eſe and in felicite: 1 

Why gabbiſt thou, that ſaidiſt erſt to me 

That him is wors that is fro i pin 420 | 
Than he had erſt none of that wele iknowe? 483 

But tel me now, ſens that the thinketh ſo Na | 

To chaungin ſo in love aie to and ſro, ,, .. / ; 

Why haſt thou nat doen buſily thy might 

To chaungin her that doeth the al thy mes * 1 

Why n'ilt thou let her fro thine hertè go? 

Why n'ilt thou love anothir lady ſwe te. 

That maie thine hertè ſettin in quiete/ 490 
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If thon haſt had in love vie yer miſchaunes, 

And canſt it not out of thine hertꝭ drive, kid 

I that have lived in-luft and in pleſaunce 

With her, as nne 

How ſhould | that foryet, and that ſo blive ? 

O! where haſt thou ben hid ſo long in mewe 

That canſt ſo well and formèliche argewe? 497 
Naie, Pandarus, naught worth is allthy oy” 

But doutꝭleſs for opght that may befall, 

Withoutin wordis mo, I woll ben dede. 

O Deth l that endir art of ſorowes all, 

Come now, ſens I ſo oft aftir the call, 

For ſely is that deth, ſoth for to ſain, h 
That oft iclepid cometh and endith pain. 504 
Well wote l, while my life was in quiete, - 

Er thou me flue I wauld have yevin hire, 

But now thy comming is to me ſo ſwete 

That in this worlde I nothing fo deſire: 

O Deth ! ſens with this ſorowe l am afire 

Thou eithir doe me anon in teris drenche 

Or with thy eolde ſtroke mine herts quenche. 311 
Sens that thou flaeſt fo ſele in ſondry wiſe 

Ayenſt ther will, unprayid, ——— 

Doe me at my requeſtè this ſervice, 4 

Deliver now the worlde, ſo doeſt thou right, 

Of me, that am the ſorowfulliſt wight *' 

That evir was, for time is that i ſterre 

Sens in this world of right naught do l ſerye. 
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This Troilus in teris gan diſlill, 5 ntl 
As licour out of a limbeck full faſt, ' + 1 7 
And Pandarus gan hold his tongs ſtill, 1 
And to the ground his eyin doune he . | 
But nathèleſſe thus thought he at the laſt ; 
What! parde rathir than my felowe deie IN 
Yet ſhall I ſomwhat more unto him ſeie. 328 

And ſayid, Frend, ſens thou haſt ſoche ame 
And ſens the liſt mine argumentis blame, . 
Why n'ilt thou thy ſelvin helpe doen — 
And with thy manhede lettin all this game? 
Go raviſhe her, ne canſt thou not for ſhame ? 
And eithir let her out of toune fare | 


®... ” n 
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Or hold her ſtill, and leve thy nice fare. 4 N 332 
Art thou in Troie and haſt non hardiment 
To take a woman vhiche that lovith the, 5 


And would her ſelvin ben of thine aſſent? 
Now is nat this a nice vanite? |... 
Riſe up anon and let this weping be, 

Ani Lied ee » 
I woll ben dedde or ſhe ſhall bein our. 339 
To this auſwerde him 'Troilus full ſoft, ; 

And ſaied, Iwis, my leve brothir dere 
All this have I my ſelf yet thought full oft, 
And more thingis than thou de viſiſt here, 
But why this thing is laft thou ſhalt well here, 
And-whan thou haſt me ye vin audience, .. +7 
Theraftir fpaicft thou tell all thy ſentence, 46 
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Firſt, fin thou woſt this tour hath al thiswerre 

For raviſhing of women ſo by might, 

It ſhould not ben yfuffrid me to erre, 

As it ſtont now, ne doen ſo grete unrightz 

I ſhould have alfo blame of every wight 

My tathir's graupt if that I fo withſtode, © 

Sens ſhe is chaungid for the toun'is gode. 553 
I have eke thought, ſo it were her aſſem, 

To aſke her of my fathir of his grace, 

Than chinke I this were her accuſèment, 

Sens well I wot I maie her not purchace; 

For ſens my fathir in fo high a place 

As parliwent hath her eſchaunge enſeled 1: 


He pill for me his lettir be repele. 360 


Yet drede | moſte her herts to perturbe 
With violence, if I doe ſoche a game, 
For if I would it opinly diſturbe 
It muſt be diſclaundre unto her name, 
And me were levir die than her diffame, 


As n'olde God, but if that I ſhould have 


Her honour levir than my life to ſave. 567 
Thus am Tloft, for aught that lean fe, * 

For certain e omaha 1 

I muſt her honour levir have than me ö 

In every caſe, as lovir ought of right: 
Thus am I with deſire and reſon twight, 
Deſire for to diſtourbin her me redeth, 
NN 
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Thus weping, that he ne could de vir ceſe, 
He laied, Anf ſhall t wreachd fu? 0 
For well fele I alwaie my love encreſe, 
And hope is laſſe and laſſe alway, Pandare; 
Encreſin eke the cauſis of my care 
So welawaie ! why n'ill mine hertè breſt? 
For why? in love there is but little reſt. 381 
Pandare anſwerid, Frend, thou maieſt for hs/ 
Doen as the liſt, but had | it ſo.-hote, 
And thine eſtate, ſhe ſhould ygo with me; 
Tho all this toun catenin by was. | | 5 
I n' old ſet all that noiſe at a grote, ' 
For whan men have wel cred chan woll thei row 


Eke wondir laſt but ix daies nere in toun. A "588. 


Devinith not in reſon aie ſo depe, 
Ne curtiſly, but helpe thy ſelf anon; 
Bet is that othirthan thy ſelvin wepe, 
And namily ſens ye two ben all one: _ © 
Riſe up, for by mine hedde ſhe ſhall not gone, 
And rathir ben in blame a little found | 
Than ſterve here as a gnat withoutin wound. 595 

It is no ſhame unto you ne novice 

Her to witholdin that the lovith moſte; 
Paravinture ſhe might holde the for ales” ' 
To lette her go thus to the Grekis hoſte: 
Thinke eke Fortune, as well thy ſelvin woſte, 
Helpith the hardie man to bis empriſe, © 
And weivith wretchis for ther cowardiſe. boy 
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And though thy lady would alite her greve, 
Thou ſhalt thy ſelf thy pece hereaſtir make 
But as to me certain I can not lee 
That ſhe would it as now for evill take, 

Why ſhouldè than for fere thine hertè quake ? 
Thinke how that Paris hath, that is thy brother, 
A love, aud why ſhal thou not have another? 009 

And, Troilus, 0 thing dare the ſwere, 

That if Creſeide, whiche that is thy leſe, 

Now lovith the as well as thou doeſt here, 
God helpe me ſo, ſhe n'ill not take agreſe - 
Though thou do bote anon in this miſchele; . 

Aud if ſhe wilnith fro the for to paſſe P 
Than is ſhe falſe, ſo love her well the laſſe. 616 
Forthy take hert, and thinke right as a knight, 

Through love is brokin al daic every la we; 

Kith now ſomwhat thy corage and thy might; | 

Have mercie on thy ſelf; for any we 

Let not this wretchid wo thine hert ygnawe, 

But manly ſet the worlde on fixe and ſeven, 

And if thou die a martyr $0 to he ven. 623 
woll my ſelf ben with the at this dede/, 

Though I and all my kin 6pon a ſtouſg ; 

Should in a-ſtrete as doggis liggin dede, | | 

Through-girt with many a wide blodie wound; * 

In every caſe I woll a frend be found; 

And if the liſte here ſtervin as a wretche 


Adieu, the devill {yed? him that retehe! 630 
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This Troilus gan wich tho wordis quicke, 
And ſayid, Frend, graunt mercie! l aſſent, 
But certainly thou maieſt nat ſo me pricke, 
Ne painè none ne maie me ſo tourment, 
That for no caſe, it is not mine entent. 

At ſhort wordis, though that l 8 
To raviſh her but if her ſelf it would. | "636 

Why, ſo mene I (quod Pandare) dn, 

But tell me than, haſt thou her well aſſaied 
1 ——— + 
Whereof art thou (quod Pandare) ese, 
That nꝰoſte not that ſhe wol ben il apaĩied 

To raviſhe her, ſens thou haſt not ben there, 
But if that Jove the tolde it in thine ere? 644 

Forthy rife up, as naught ne were, anon, 
And waſhe thy face, and to the king thou wend, 
Or he maie wondrin whidir thou art gong 
Thou muſt with . ry 4 aj 
Or upon caſe he maie aſtit the ſend pe 
Or thou be ware: and, ſhortly, beothic dere) / 

Be glad, eee, der vue | 2510 . 

For I ſhall ſhape it ſo that ſikirlyß ; 
Thou fhalt this night ſomtime in ſome . 
Come ſpekin with thy ladie privily, 05 
And by eee e e 
Thou Gal fall on uperceve and well ere 
Of her entent, and in this caſe the heſt; | 
A ry wear ou tec 451 
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The ſwiftè Fame, whiche that fals thingis 

Equall reportith like the thingis true, 

Was throughout Troie ifled with preſt wingis 

Fro man to man, and made his tale all newe, 

How Calchas doughtir with her brighte hewe 

At parliment, withoutin wordis more, . 

Igrauntid was in chaunge of Antenore. 665 
The whichè tale anon right as Creſeide 

Had herd; ſhe, whiche that of her fathir rought 

(As in this cafe) right naught, newhan he deide, 

Full buſily to Jupiter beſought | 

Yeve him miſchaunce that this tretis brought : 

But, ſhortly, leſt theſe talis fothe were IE 

She durſt at no wight aſkin it for fere. © 672 
As ſhe that Ar tele minde 

On Troilus iſef ſo wondir faſt- 

That all this world ne might her love _ 

Ne Troilus out of her herte caſt, . , 

She would ben his while that her life-rhaie laſt; 

And ſhe thus brennith bothe in love and drede 

8o that ſhe ne wiſt what was beſt to rede. 679 
But as men ſene in toune and all about, 

That women uſe ther frendis to viſite, | 

So to Creſeide of women came a rout - | | 

For pitous joĩe, and wendin her delite, - 

And with ther talis, dere inough a mite, 

Theſe women; whiche that in the cite dwell,  * 

Thei ſet *hem'doune, and ſaied as I ſhall tell. 686 
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(Quod firſt that one) I am glad truily'. 7 
Bicauſe of PAP Gott ning 
Anothir ſaied, Iwis ſo am not I, N 16213 Shun 
For all to little hath ſhe with us has: 1 


(Quod tho the thirde) I hope iwis that e 

Shall bringin us the pece on every ſide, 5 

That whan ſhe goth Almightie God her gite! 693 
Tho wordis and tho womanniſne thingis 

She herd hem right as though ſhe thennis were, 

For God it wote her herte on othir thing is; 


Although the body ſat emong hem there "Rey 
Her advertence is alwaie ellis where; 
For Troilus full faſt her ſoulè ſoughtz 1 1 


Withoutin worde on him alwaie ſhe thought.  75ee 
Theſe women that thus wendin her to Pye 

Aboutin naught gon all ther talisſpende; 

Soche vanite ne can doen her none eſe, 

As ſhe that all this mene while brende 

Of othir paſſion than thei ywende, 

So that ſhe felte almoſte her herre die - nun 

For wo, and werie of that companie. 70 
For whiche might ſhe no lengir reſtrain” |»: 

Her teris, thei ganin ſo up to well, 2 518 - 

That gavin ſignis of her bittir pain 

In whiche her ſpirite was and muſt ydwell, 4 

Remembring her from heven unto which hel 

She fallin was ſens ſhe forgo the ſiht 

Of Troilus, and ſorowfully ſhe ſige. 714 
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And thilke folis fitting ber about 
Wendin that ſhe had wept and ſighid fore 
Bicauſe that ſhe ſhouldin out of the rout 
Departin, and nevir plaic with hem more; 
And thei that haddin knowin her of yore 
Se her ſo wepe, and thought it was kindneſſe, 
And eche of hem wept eke for her diſtreſſe. 721 
And buſilie thei gonnin her comforte + 
On thing God wot on which ſhe little thought, 
And with ther talis wendin her diſporte, 
And to be glad thei oſtin her beſought; 
But ſoche an eſe therwith thei in her wrought 
Right as a man is eſid for to fele | 
For ache of hedde to clawen' him on his hele. 748 
But after all this nice vanite | 
Thei toke ther leve, and home thei wentin all; 
Creſeidè, full of ſorowfull pite, - . 
Into her chambre' up went out of the hall, 
And on her bedde ſhe gan for dedde to fall, 
In purpoſe ne vir thennis for to riſe, | 
4 And thus ſhe wrought, as L fall you deviſe. 735 
Her owndid heer, that ſonniſhe was of hewe, 
She rent, and eke her fingirs long and ſmale 
dhe wrong ful oft, and bade God on her rue, 
a And with the death to doe bote on her bale; 
Her hewt, whilom bright, that tho was pale, 
Bare witneſſe of her wo and her conſtreint, 


And thus ſhe ſpake, ſobbing in her compleint: 742 
5 \ 
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8 |} 
Alas 1 (quod ſhe) out of this rexio un 
I, wofull wretche and infortunid wight; 90 167 


9 i. 


And borne in curſid eonſtellacioun, 
Mote gon, and thus lepartin fro my . 0461 Bf 
Wo worthe; alas ! that ilke day ig liger 
On which I ſawe him firſt with ieyitewain 1 T0 
That caufith me and i him all this pain! 749 
Ther with the teris from her eyin two // 
Doune fell as ſh6uris full in Aprill fwithe, e, 
Her white breſt ſue bet, and for the - 
Aftir the deth ſhe erĩed a thouſande ſith en: 
Sens he that wont her wo was for to lin 
She mote forgon; for hiche diſavinture 
dhe helde her ſelſin a forloſt cretureeG. 36 
She ſaied, How ſhall he doen and f ao!!! 
How ſhould 1 Ve if that i from him twin? 
O ders herte eke, that I lov ſo / 
Who ſhall that ſorowe ſlaen that ys ben iin 
O Calchas, fathir ! thine be all this inn: } 
O mothir mine; that clepid wer Argiv eg if 
Wo worth that daietharthou me bare on live! 633322 
To what fiae ſhould Hive and ſorowen thus? 1 

How ſhould a fine withoutia vuntir dute? ?: 
What is Creſeideè worth from Troilus? adi i | 
How ſhould a plant or any othir eretu r : 
Livin withoute his kindly norituret - 5017 517 a 

For whiche full oft a byword here ſeie, ola vin BH. 


That erthèleſs mote grene medis ſone-deye. -- | 770. 
Folume PS 42 77 
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* 
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men. 
Dare I none handle ſur che cruiltem: 1 | 
That mne ae that L Sm pen ep. ti onna 
I loro we of that u ill nat my baue be, 
Than ſhall no mæte ne dtinke ycome in me 
Till 1 my ſoule out oſ my br eſt unſheth, ne Fo 
And thus my ſelvin woll doen te deth. r 
And, Troitlus, my clothis everichone Bc 
Shull blacke ben, in tokining, . 
That l am as out of this worlde agene 
That wont was you to ſet in quite. 
And of mine ordir aie, till deth me met, 
The obſer vaunce e vir in your abſencſge 
ee 8 
Mine herte, and eke the wofull ghoſt e 
Biqueth 1 with your ſpirite ene 
Eternally, for thei ſhall ne vir twin; 
Far though gary bs wa rn, | 
Yet in the felde of pite, out of pain. | 
That hight Elyſe ſhall ben/yfere, BS 
Orpheus and Eurydice his ere. n 
Thus, hertè miue! for Antenor, alas! 
I ſone ſhall be ychaungid, as 4 qe 
But how ſhull ye doen in this wofull caas? 
0 Ho ſhall your tendir herteè thus ſuſtein ? 
| But, herte mine! foryet this forowe! and rene, 
And me alſo; for, ſothly for to ſeie, — 
do ye well fare Loexche uot for to dei 592 
* n 


7 


How might it evir-redde ben or HE r 
The plaĩntis that ſue mate in her diſireſſeqe?: 
In'ot, but as for me, my little dong 
If 1 diſcrivin would her hevineſſe, n 16 
It ſhould make her forowe ſemꝭ lee 
Than that it was, and childifhlydeface 4) 
Her hie complaint, and therſore i it pace. 805 

Pandarus, whiche that ſent from Treilas 
Was to Creſoide, as ye have herd deviſe; N nba 
That for the beſt it was accordid thus, 5 102 afl 1 
And he full glad to doen him chat — r 50A 
Vnto Creſeide im a full ſeerete wiſe, M r 49. 
There as dhe laie zu tourment and in rage, "$4 
Came her to . 1. 0 ea 

And foude ee hong hppa N 
| Full pitouſly, for with her ſalts teres 
Her breſt and face bathid was full were; 1 | 
Her . DT Str an ap 1009134 A 

5 


Unbroidin hangin all about her eres, 

Whiche yavin him very e os T 

Of deth, whichethat her herte gat defire, * 1] 25 
Whan ſhe him ſawe ſhe n 3 


Her tery face at wit her armis hide,” $ 
For whiche this Pandare is fo we digs i 
That in the houghe might ubmneth abide, 1 
As he that felt forowe on every ſide, . 


For if Creſeide bad erſt eomplswid e 411 
Tho gan ſhe plain a 2 3836 
Li 


And in her aſpre plaintè thus ſhe ſeide; wo 
- Pandare, my eme, of joyis mo than two 
Was cauſe, cauſing firſt to me Creſeide, zud n 
That now tranſmutid bin in eruil Wo] 
'Wher' ſhall I fate to yon welcome or no, ĩ 
That aldirſirſt me brought unto ſerviſi 
Ot love, alas! that endith in ſoche wiſe? ** 
Endith chan love in wo! ye, armen ich, - 
And every worldly bliſſe, as thinkith me; 
The ende of blifſe pj ſoreme ccupictÞ;-// "ol 2x 
And who fo trowith not that it ſo be 1 
Let him upon me wofull wretche ſe, 
That my ſelſ hate, and aie my — 
Feling alwaie fro wicke I go to worſe 0 
Whoſo me ſeeth ſeeth ſorowe all atonis 
Paine, turment, wo, and plaint, and eke u 5 
Out eee ae 
As langour, angviſhe, cruill bittirneſſe, 
Annoie, ſmarte, drede, furie, and che knee: 

I trowe iwis from hevin teris rain „Hai 
For pite of my aſpre 4 id ha 
| O thou my ſaſtix! foll of diſcomfort, » tf? ras 
(Quod Pandarus) what thinkiſt thou to doe? 100 
Why ne* haſt thou to thy ſelvin ſome reſport?ꝰ 
Why wilt thou thus chy ſelf, alas! fordoꝰ/ 
Leve all this werke, and take now hede to : 4371 + 
That I ſhall ſain; and herken of gode entent 


Tournid her tho Creſeide a maſking 1 1 
So grete, that it a deth wa fur tor: 
Alas! (quod ſhe) what wordis mule bees, 


What woll my dere herte e © gp A by 
Whiche that 1 dredd nevir more toe Dal 
Woll he have pine vr erver tds: oe tin bf 5 
have inough if he cheraftir fende. ths "$66 | 
She was fight ſoche to ſene in her b 


As is that wight that men on here ꝓhinde, A 
Her face, like of paradis the image 1 0 
Was all ichaang4401# afiothir kunde: | 
The plaie; the laugktir, men eee 5111 
In her, and eke her joyis evericho wee. 
Ben fledde; and thus Heth ee e 866 
About her eyin two a purpre rig 
Bitrent, in ſothfaft tokening of . f 
That to behold it was a dedly thing, Fry 1 
For whiche-Pandaras ne might een. LE 
The teris from his eyin or u lik et ee 
But nathèleſſe as le beſt might he ide 7 70 23 4 
From Troilus theſe wordis to See ic $yF\ 
Lo! nece, trow well ye han herd aldhow > 

The King, with othir lordis, for the beſt” en bout?) 
Hath made eſchaunꝑe of Antenor and yoĩtꝗt 
That cauſe is of this foro e e e 2 
But how this cafe doth Troflvs moteft: (7 | ib bs. 
This male none yerthly mann'is nn, 9 5 8 Bid 

For very wo his Wit is all waſe: 12085 
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For Fame fo ſorowed be and l, 

That into little it had bothe us ſlawe, 8 9 

But through my counſaile this daie, finally, 

He ſomwhat hath fro weping him withdrawe, 

And ſemith me that he deſirith ſa wwe 2 

With you to ben all night, for to deviſe 

Remedie' of this, if there were any wiſe. 389 
This, ſhort and plain, th' effect of my meſſage, 

As ferforthe as my wit can comprehende, 

For ye that ben of-tourment in ſoche tage 

Maie to no long prologue as now entende, 

And hereupon ye maĩe anſwere him ſende 

And for the love of God, my ee Fr 

So teve this wo or Troilus be here. 396 
Grete is my wo, (quod ſhe) and fhid n, 

As the that felith dedly ſharpe diſtreſſe, 

But yet to me his ſorowe is mokill more, 

That love him bet than he himſelf I geſſe. 

Alas! for me hath he ſoche hevineſſe 

: Can he for me ſo pitouſſy complain? 1 m.- 

Iwis this ſorowe doublith all my pain. Io ol 903 
Grevous to me, God wot, it is to twin, | 

(Quod ſhe) but yet ĩt hardir is to mem 

To ſene that ſoro we which that he is in. . 5 

For well wot lit woll my bane ber,, 

And die I woll in certain tho (quod ſne ) 

But bid him come er Deth that thus me thretetn 

Dyjve out that ghoſt which in min hert ybeteth. 91 


<. 


Bible TF. reis AND CRESERDE: 105 
"Theſe wordis ſaied, ſhe on her armis tꝗW 54) 
Fill gruffe, and gan to wepin pitouſſy. & nb Heir 7 
| (Quod Pandarus) Alas! why doe ye ſo, 149% Mott 
Sens ye well wote the time is faſſꝭ bB 
That he ſhall come? ariſe up haſtil , 
That he you nat biwopin thus yfinde, | 402 #3845 043.21 
But ye wol have him wode out of his minde: 917 
For wiſt he that ye farde in this manere 
He would himſelfin ſlea; andif { wende e Di Ii 
To have this fare he ſhould not comin here 
For all the gode that Priam maie e [3 01 198 
For to what fine he would'anon vr hp 1 
That know I well; and forthy yet L ſeie r 
So leve this ſoroweꝰ, or, plainly, he woll a ou 
And ſhapith you his ſorowe for to nance, 
And nat enereſin, lefè necè ſwete!-: /. + 27 + F 
Bethe rathir to him cauſe of plat chat edge, 2917 2011 
And with ſome wiſedom ye his orowes bete, $3 16 
What helpith it to wepin full a ſtrete, .':; 21! 141.) -! 
Or though ye bothe in ſalts teris dreint?, ;. |; ''; - 
Bet is a time of cure aie than plein. 94 
I ment thus, whan I him hithir bring, 135 01 
Sens ye be wife; atid bothe of one Sac el 32 T 
So ſhapith how to diſtourbe your 28 dan b 


hung 3 


Or come ayen ſone aſtir ye be went: e 
Women ben wiſe in ſhort aviſement / be | 
And let ſene how your wit ſhall now availe, 


And what that I maie-help.it-ſhall nat faile- 33. 
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Go,(qued Creſeide) and, uncle, trui xy 
I ſhall doen all my . eee ann 1179 
From weping in his ſight, and bufily -. eh) 
Him fo o glad! naler ra, a 
And in my herte ſekin every vain: 
ſo ths fore berg den ound . 1 
E ſball not lacke certain on mine behabve. 845 
dach Paoderen,add:Triidab be gb, . W 
Till in a temple' he ſound him all alone, 
As he that of his life no lengir rought, 
But to the pitous goddis everichone 
Full tendirly he praied and made his mone, 
To doen him ſone out of this wor lde to pace, 
For wol he thought there was non othir _—_ 555 
And, ſhortly, all the ſothè ſor to ſeie, 
He was ſo fallin in diſpaire that daie 
That uttixiy he fhope hin for to:deiey © 
For right thus was his argument alwaie, - 
He ſaicd he nas bat lorne, welawaie!:: tt - 
For all that potty be N 
Thus to ben lorne it is my deſtine: 
For — ide | 
That foreſight of the divine purveiaunce 
Had ſene alwaje me to ſorgon Creſeide, 4 E 
Sens God ſceth every thing out of doutaunce, 
And them diſpofith through W n 
In his Fu- e aa 
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But nathèleſſe, ales! whom ſhall] N 47 514 
For there ben gret& clerkis many one 
That re 112180 id 
And ſome yſain that nedely there is nens, 
But that fre choice is yeven/us ee 7 7 aw r 
O welawaie!ſoligh arne clerkis old 
That 1 n'ot Whg falls 4 ooh 

For ſome men ſain that God babes | 
Ne God maje-nat decevid-ben parde i Manos 
Than mote it fallin, though men had it ſworne, 
That pur veiaunce hath ſene beforne to be 
Wherſore I ſaie that ſrom eterne if he yo i x 3=tT 
Hath wiſt beforn-our thought eke as our dede 
We have no fre choice, as theſe Rey 980 

For othir thought nor othir dede alſo S116 
Might nevir ben hut ſoche as reden, pas oF 
Whiche maie not ben diſcevid nevir mo. 
Hath feled biforne withoutin i ignotaunceg £1195 50D 
For if there might yben;2a-variaunce; 1-1 4m fs 1G 
To writhin out fro Godd is purveying 3 10 
There n'ere no preſcience of thing comming; 987 


But it were rathir an opinion Thy Ii © 5woo 108 
Uncertain, and no Redfaſt foreſeing z ro 
And certis that were an abuſſon· 22D 


That God ſhould have no perſect clete weting 
More than we men, that have ee of 

But ſoche an errour upon God to geſſe 
Were falſe and foule, and wickid curſidneſſe. 994 | 
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Eke this is an opinion of ſome Ne A 

That have ther top ful high and ſmoth iſhore, 

Thei tin right thpe; ben dee 

For that the preſcience hath ſene beſore 

_ That it ſhal come, bot thei ſain that therfore 

That i ſhall cords, therſoroahe puryeinunce | 8 
Wore i it beforne ——— loc 
And in this manir this neceſſite | 

Retournith in hs pac conrry' api, 

For gedefully behovith it nat be 

| Th thilks thingis fallin in\certaine ” 

That ben purveyed, but'nedefully* (as thei fine, 

Behovith it that thingis which that fal! 

* That thei in certaine ben pur veyid all: gas nes 

| I mene as though l laboured me in this 9 

To enquite which thing cauſe oſ which thing be. 

I eee eee atOed b 5 

The certaine cauſe of the neceſſite 

Of thingis IR, 

Or if neceſſite of thing coming ii 

ne the cauſe certaine of the — : "ors 

But nowe ne enforce I me not in thewing | 

How the' ordir of the cauſis tant, but wot [. 

. That it behovith that the befalling at 

| Of thipgis wiſtè before certainly 

| er rr 

That preſcience'/put falling neceſſayre 

Po ching to come, al fal it foule or faire: 1c 


1 
1 


For if there fit a man yonde on afes 11 T7 
Than by neceſſite behovith ĩiĩt vn i e eee 
That certis thine opinion ſothe e 


That weniſt or conjeRiſt that he ſit : & 


And furthirovir now ayen warde hit, 41 vel h 
Lo! right ſo is it on the part contrari se, 


As thus; now herkin, for I wol nat tarie: e 


I fay that if the opinion of the ants in A 


Be forhe for that be ge than uy Li, ib o 


That he mote ſittin by neceſſite, © iat ,n 2 
And thus neceſſiteĩn eithir is; Hh els! 227 | 
For in him neds of fitting is iwis,” 21 5800 lo Nam al 
And in 3 — re $34 H 
There mote neceflite ben in you bote. Te 1036 
But thou maiſt ſaine, the man ſit nat ther for 
That tine opinion of his ſitting ſath i, 


But rathir for the man fate there before; -: , 


Therfore is thine opinion ſothe ii: 
And | fay, Der rot et du 468T 
Cometh of his ſutingy yet neceſſite nt 


Ig enterchaungid bothe in him and ns ID 2 


Thus in the ſame wiſe ont of doutaunte 
I maie wel makin, as it ſemith me, gl nt 
My refoning of 8 did 12:44 s 
And of the thingis that to eomin bee 
By whiche reſon men maie wel iſe n 27 
That thilke bing that inend deal ergmdy 10 


That by * . eee 2 
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For although chat this ching hall come ven, 

Therfore i is it purveyid certainly, eee e 

Nat that it cometh for ĩt en 

Vet nathèleſſe behoveth — 2150 

That thing to come be pur veyid trewely, 

Or ellis thingis that purveyid de 5 
That thei betidin by neceſſit eee. 1c 
And thus ſuffifith right — nc Nen! 

For to diſtroĩe our fre choĩſe eg 

But now is this abuſion to ſaine 

That falling of the ren 
Is cauſe of Godd'is prefcience —— 
| Now trewily-that is a falſe ſentence” +02 7 410 
Thatithing to come ſhould cauſe his preſcience. _ 

What'might-I-wene and i had ſuche #thought,” 

But that God purveicth thing that is to come 
For that it is to come, and ellis nought? 

So might I wene that ings all as ome. ee 
That whilem ben bifall and ovir tome 
Ben cauſe of bine foveraine pre d 
Thatiforwote al withoutin ipnorannce; | Sn r 
And ore al this yet ſay i more therto, 
That right as whan | wote there ĩs ds 1 

Iwis that thing mote nedefully be fo, - | fc 

Eke right ſo whan I wote a ang coming, 

So mote it come; and thus the 1 

Of thingis that ben wiſte before the tide | 
Thei mote not ben eſche wid on no ſide. reu64y 


4 


Than ſaid he thut Almighty eve in krone! 
That wotceſt of all this ching cht ſothfaſlneſſo, | 


Rewe on my ſorowe; and du me diem une a5 04 


Or bring Creſeide amd nie io this diftrefieuriivo bob. 
And while he wasn all this hevineſſe: 7: nul gd H 
Diſputing with himſrlſed this matere, Ai r 
Came Pandare in, and ſaide as e mai hete: 166 
O mighty God (quod Panllarus) in trohel! 107 
Eigh! who ſow e e man farin ſod md 0) vodT 
Why, Traiaahuchat thinleiſt thou ta doe? bu 
Haſt thou ſueli luſt to benthivepwiil fopk | e 
What! parde yet ãa nat Craſeide ago: 211 t/ 
Why liũ the ſo thy: ſeiſo ſordum for d rede 


That in thine hei thing ein ſemin dede- c 


Haſt thou nat livid many A yere beffmur 
Withoutin er, and ſatde ful el at eſo iii. wont 
Art thou for her and ſot nobe othit born: :?? 


Hath Kinde the wrought al only her tu pleſe >15. 


Let be, and thinke right thus in thy diſeſec 14 
That in the dice tight as there fallin chamces, 
Right ſain love there come and gon pleſaunces. 1099 
And yet this is a wondig moſtof a?! 
Why thou thus foraweſt, ſeth thou woſt nat yit 
Touching her goyng how that it ſhal kal, vac 
Ne if ſhe can her ſelfe diſtourbin it 050 21% 
Thou haſt not yet aſſayid al her wit: 
A man maie al betime his neckè bede 


Wuhan it ſhal of, and ſorowtn at the _—_— . 
Volume IX. 
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Forth take hede of al chat i ſünlh :?: 
I have irh her iſpoke and lunge be, 
So as accordid'was betwize ws tweyy is! (7 1 11/7 
And evirmate me thinkith thus, that fie 
Hath ſomwhat m ber hert'is priνẽẽ T 
Wherwith ſhe can, if Lſhal aright rede, 
For which my counſels, an it is night 
Thou to her go, and make of this an ende, # 1811 
And blisfub quno; thruugh er gretè might, 
Shal (as I hape) her grace unto us ſeride; Ui HEI 
Mine hert ſeith'certaibe ihat ſhe ſhal nat wende: 
And forthy put thin hert a while/is reſt i 
Apdiholde thy purpoſe; for it. is thelheſt. 1126 
This Trnilus anfwerde, and ſiglrid ſo re, 
Thou ſaiſt right wel, and i; wil du right ſo : 
And what him liſt he ſaid unto m more: 
And whit that it was time ſor to goa 
Ful pri vily himmſelſe withoutini m0 
Unto her came, as he wasGwont ta done, 
Aud how thei wrought I ſhal you tellin ſone. 1127 
Soth is, that when thei gonnin firſt tu mete 
So gan the paine ther hertis for to twiſte | 1 ul (147 
That neithit of hem othir might&yretez/ | © 
But hem in armis toke/andaftirkiſtey! © 21 1 78 
The laſſè wofull-of hem bothe ie wiſt e 
Wher that he was, ne might. o word out bring, 
Al iaid erſl, for wo and for ſobhing. 1134 
* \ 
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As bittir werin, out uf teriakinde, to voy it 107 
For paine, as ig ligur aloeviergaly bf u 
So bittir terigwepbiratzias I finden Fi ie 167 
The woful-Myrthathrough the barks andrinde; 5 
That im this word ther nis for hard an hert 
That n' old mmm 1 


Rerurnichinichdes denn vnght to well wed 27H 
And that ſomhat to wekin gan the paine 
By length of plaipte; and ebbin gan thewel . 
Of ther ſalt teris, and the hert unſw el, ³ 
With brokin voice, all horſe'forſhright; Creſeide 
Tot: Froilus theſe ilkè Wordis ſeĩde: den no 51 1148 
O Jove I die, and mercy the beſeche ;: 
Helpe, Froilus: and therwithal her fa cle 
Upon his breſt ſhe laid and loſt her ſpe che; 
Her wofull ſpirite from his propir place 
Right with the worde away in point to pace: 
And thus ſhe lith with hewis pale and giene 
That whilom fraſi and fairiſt was to ſene. ut FF 
This Troilus that on her gan be holde, 

Cleping her name, and ſhe lay as for ded,/, 
Withautin anſwere, and felte her limmies colde,; 
Her eyin throwin upwarde to her led 
This ſorouful man can nom nom othir rede, 
But ofcin tine hey-colds mouthe he kiſte : 
Where him 66 146 

K ij 


He riſith up, and long firditehe her ltide, 
For ſigne of life for, anghit hetan or m 
Can he none ſinde in nothing uf Cxxſei dex 
For whiche his ſonge ful ofbigWelawayt!: >: 11s 
Butwharthe fare that ſpechèleſſe ſhe lay, _ [ 
With ſoronful voice; and hert of bliſſe al bare, 

He ſaid how he was fro this world ĩ fare. 0 

So aftir that he long had ier complained, 

His hondidwrdnge; and ſaicꝭ chat was to ſe, 
And with his teris ſalt ber breſt derained, | 
He gan tho teris wipin of full drey, to gt ve 
And pitouſly gan forthe ſuulꝭ pre, 
And ſaidyO Bord that ſet urtiin thy tone, 
Rev eke on me, for Fſhabfolow! her ſone. ene 

She colde yas; and withoutin ſentèẽment, 
| yo hl Gated dates tothe, 
And this s him a preĩgnamt argument 

That ſhe was forth out of this worlde a gone; 

And when he aw there was non othir wonne 

He gan her-limimis dreſſe im ſuche tiere 

As men don them that ſhall ben laide on bere. 118 3 

And aftir this with ſterne and eruill herte 
His ſwerd anob out of his eh he tight. Nin 
Himſelſt to ſleen how ſore —— 

So that his ſoule her ſoule falowin might 13H 
There as the dome of Minos would it ene 

Sith Love and cruil Fortune it he would as wil 
That in thisworld he lengirlivim ſhould. 1190 


* * 
5 


_m_ 


Than faid hethis, fulfide of high diſdaie; 
O eruil Jove! and thou Forturic advebſe} ©: 12:1 tn 4, 
This al and ſome is, falſely have ye ſlaine 


Creſeide, and ſith yermay'do me no wWerſe, 
Fie on your might and werkis ſu diverſe!! »:l1 17 175% 


Thus cowardely ye ſhul me ne vir winne; 9DitA. 


There ſhal no deth me fro my lady twinne! ! 119 


For | this world; ſiihꝭ ye ha de flaim heb th 
Wol let, and falow!herfpirit lowe or hie 
Shalmevir lovit ſaino that Troila s 
Dare nat for fere with his lady die, 51) Sid 207 
For certaine I wol bere her companies 1c toy bob, 
But ſithe ye ol Sat ſuſfieꝰ usili vin here 
Vet ſuffrith that out ſoulis ben ifere. in #01 1204 

And thou, Cite in Whiche I live ih w § QO. 
And. thou, Priam and brethrin al iſer eo : 
And thou, my mbthir{farwel,forigo;''- lol 7 
And Atropos! make redy thou my bere , 
And thon, Creſeidè l o ſwete hertè dere! 
Rece ve thou now! my ſpirite, would he ſey , 
With ſwerde at hert, al redy for to dey. 1211 

But as God wauld of fwough ſhe tho abraide, 
And gan to ſighe, and Proilus ! ſhe cride: 
And he anſwerid, Lady mine, Creſe ids! 
Livin ye yet? and let his ſwerde doune glide. 
Ye, hertè mine! that thankid be Cup ide, 
(Quod ſhe) and therwithal ſhe ſorè ſi ght. 

KH 


% 
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Toke ern armin ro and kite her , 
And her to glidhedidalhis entent : 
For whiche her poſt; that flidbered aie alofte, 
Into her wofullhertaien it ¹,ỹjjũỹj oo - (5 
But at the laſte us that her cin gent 
Aſide, anon ſhe gun his ſwerde uſpie 
As it lay bare, und gan for fete to cri 1245 

And aſttid him why he had it out draw. 
And Troilus anon che cauſe hen tolde bas 7»! | 
For whiche Cre ſeide upori him gan beholde;- oat 
And gan him in her;armisfaſbrofolide,! 5:11n 1s » ? 
And ſaide, Qtmercy,Godoiwwhiche adede! 
Alas! how nighe we werin bothè dedel! 14234 

Than if i ne adde ſpokin, as grace wa, + 
Ye would have ſlaĩne your ſelſe anon? quod ſuae. 
Ye, doutileJec And the anfwerde, Alas! Lot bak 
For by that ilkè Lorde that made nme 
I n'olde a forlong waie om live have be,, 
Aſtir your dethi bo have hen trounid quene 
Ofal che loudethe ſunde be hivithihene7> 10 | 

But with this ſelve-ſwerde which that here _ 

My ſclfin | would have flaine (quod the) tho. 

But ho! for we have right inough of this, hain 

And let us fiſe and ſtraĩte to bedde go & 

And there let us yſpekin ol dur w¼π- /w. rte ,»V 

For by that morter whiche that iᷣ ſe brenne 

Know | ful well that day is nat far henne. 1346 
ay \ 


Naught was it like tho nightis ere before,, 
For petouſly echevihir gan beholde; 5 | 11 lo58T 
As thei that n 88 797 
Bewailing al the dae that thei urbeo horde, 
Till at the laſt this wofull weight Creſeide 10 
To Froilus theſe ĩd wordisfeider : (bids 
Lo, hertè mine wel wote-ye this, (quod e) 7 
That if a n mi: 7 
And ſekith nat how holpin for to be 
It n'is but folie and encrete of paine hops of EN 
And ſens that — — wo! us 
To findin bote of w- o that we ben in, 
It were all time right fone for to begin, | 15 * e. 
I am a woman, as ful wel ye . fe 
And as I am avifid fodainly, A7 5 5 185 iT 
So wol I tel it you while it ishottes fn 
Me thinkith thus; that neithir ye nor! 
Ought halfe this wo to makin ſkilfully; ': - 

For there is art inough for ta redreſſe” © 
That yet is miſſe, and ſleen this he vineſſe. 1267 
Soth ĩs, the wo the whiche that we ben inne, 
For aught I wote, for nothing ellls ien 
But for the cauſe that we ſhould ytw inne: 
Conſidrid al there n'is no more amis? 
And what is than à remedy* unto this 
But that we ſhape us ſonꝭ for to mete? N „,s 
Thisal and ſome is, my dere hertè ſwete!” | 80 


Now that I ſhal wel bringiu it aboute 
To comen ayen ſone aſtir that Igo tt ! 
Therof am I no mf thing in dentqg 
For dredeleſig-yithin a weke of two this: 
I ſhal ben here and that it may be ſ - on 4 
By alle right, and that in Wordis fewo, © 
I ſhal you wel an hepe of wayis ſhewe; 1281 

Fot hiche I wall nat makin longe ſermon, 
For time ilaſte may not recovered be, 
But 1 wol go to my concluſion, ode Hahn De A 
And to the beſte im aught that — od =: 
And for the love of Gad forgive it me 
If | fpeke aught aienſt your hert . 

For trewily I ſpeke ĩt ſor the beſte :: 0 

Making alway a proteſtacio mn 
That in effect this thing that l ſhall ſaxyr,r.- 

N'is but to ſhewin you my mocion gy 33-13] ia Or 
To find unto gurhelpe the nt ROS dic; oN 
And takith it none othirwiſe i pra: 
For, finally, what ſo ye . * ban 41: 
That wol I done; for that is no demaunde. 1295 

Now herkenith this: Ve have well underſtond 
My goyng grauntid/isby parliment :e. 
So ferforth that ĩt may not ben withſton di 
For al this world, as by my jugement; '' 
And ſithe there helpith none aviſement 
To lettin it, lette t paſſe out of mind. 


And let us ſhape a hettir waie to finde. 1302 


wol us diſeſe and cruilly anoie, ix fora 36015 11 dull 
But him „ 1 bu 
That ſer vith Love, if that hewot have e bak 
And ſith 1 ſhal no farthir out of Tr ert 1940 77 
Than I maie-ride aien on halfe a morowe #4143 is 101 
It-ought the laſſe cauſin us for to forowe; | > - (x309 
So as I ſhal nat now ben hid maewey- 01) 1 
That day by day, min ownè hertè dete? 
Sens wel ye wote that ĩt is nowe a tre wee, 
Ye ſhal ful wel A mine eftate-yhere, | 1 fo 
And er tliat trute is done I ſhal ben here 
And thus have ye both Antenor ĩwonne 
And me alſo. Bethe glad now if ye conne. 2316 
And thinke right thus, Creſeĩde is not agon, 
But what? ſhe ſhalcome haſtilya enn 
And han; aha! by God, lo; right anom 
Er dayis ten, this dare | ſafely ſaine, Si nA 
And than as erſte ſhall we be bothe faine, nun 114 08 
So as we ſhall togithers evis d well. 
That al this woride ne might our bliſſe tell. ih * 
I ſe that ottitime, there as weben nowe;: |: 

| r lan 54 

Ye ſpeke nat with me nor {with uu 
In fourtènight, ne ſe you go ne rid 
And may. ye nat ten dayis than bid. 
For mine honaur, in ſuc he an avinture e? 
_ Iwisye move, or ellis lite endura. 1830 


— 


Ye knowe ehe howe that all my kin is here 
But if that onely it my fathir be, NT h av/Te Vs 
And eke mine othirthingisalifere; ro 
And namily ny derè hertè ye, tuff) WIN NA 
Whom thas | n'aldellevie foritaſe: of ent iam bir A 
For al this worlde;as wide as it hath ſpace, | | 
er xllis ſe | nevir ov is face. 1337 
Why trowin-yemy fathir in this wiſe 
Covetith ſo toiſeme, hat for drede 51/5 1 
Leſte in this toune that folkis me diſpiſe 
Bicauſe of him for his unhappy dede/ jo] {86 57 
What wote my fathir what lite that Llede?': 1 bo 4 
For if he wiſt in Troie how wel I fare 
Us nedid for my ending nat to care. 234 
ve ſene chat every day eke more and more 
Men trete of pece, and it ſuppoſid is * Ty 
That men the Quene Helena ſhal reſture, 1 
And Grekis us reſtore that is amis 
P nn 
That men purpoſixi/pece on every ſid e 
Ve may the hett at eſe of herte abida: Gen 
For if that it be pece; . 2411 wig 
The natute of the pece mote nedis drive 700 2 
That men muſtentrecommunin iſ ere 
And to and eee 179710 
Al day as thicke as been flien n rein bn! 
And every wight have hberty to bleve· 
Where as him ä 5 3 


\ 


Pile 095. eres dees 119 
Vet hither, ——— Revs 
I muſt ycome;z for whidir ſnould a gone? , 
Or how, miſchaunce! ſhould i dwellin there 
Among tho men of armis evre in fer: 
For whiche, as wiſely God my ſoulè rede An: 995. 0.1 
can nat ſene-wherof ye ſhouldin drede 1365 
Have here anothir way, ii ãt ſo he 
That al this thing ve male gu wer ſulkce' © 1 
My fathir; as ye knowin-webpatdey 7 1 AT 
Is holdin olde and ful of covitiſe, 1 1 10 jt 
And | right nowe have foundin/ab the giſe 
Withoutin tber ia d bee Wü, lo 2: AIK 
Andiherkenith now if that ye woll aſſent. 1979 
Lo! Troilus, men ſaine full hard it is 
The wolfe ful and the wedir whole do have 
This is to ſaiũeʒ that men full oſt i] ss 
Mote ſpendin parte the remnant for to ſa ve: 
For aie with golde men ieee eee 41 
Of him that is ſet upon covitiſem 101 2 
Andihow I mene l ſhab it you deviſe. - an * 1379 
The movable whiche I have in this toune 
Unto my fathir ſhal I take; and ſai sc, 
That right for truſt and for ſalvacioun ats 7 id he 
It ſent is from a frende of his ur twWaie, Me 7 
The which ere, ved bin pai 2 ad 48 
To ſendin aftir more, and that in hie, + bin 
White that erin eee 01 100 8 


** * 7 


ao 
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And chat ſhal be ef golde huge quntttite : 

Thus ſhal L fin, butleſt falke it aſpidde 37 
This maic be ſent by'nowight hut by me:: 
I ſhal eke ſhewin bim, if pece beti desi 
What frendis that l have on every ſide 
To doe the wirath& of Priamus to pace dhe 100 
Towardis him, and dun him ſtand in grace. 1393 

So what for o thing and for othir, fete! 

I ſhal him fa enchauntin witch my ſa res 

That right in he vin his ſuule hal he mete;; 
| For al Apollo or his clerkis lawes; bes »blo oiblod «! 
Or calculing; . — bo 

Deſire of golde ſhal ſu his ſonleè blende 

That as me —— 1 

And if he would aught by his fort it prove” 10.4 

Ik that l lie, in certaicie hal fande de A 

Diſturbin him, and plucke him 1 ai bin 

_ Makin his ſorte, and berin him on honde, x11 9t0 

He hath nat wel the goddis undirſtonde, 

For goddis ſpeke in amphibologies id 10 
And for o ſothe thei tollla twenty lies: ac) 

Eke dredè fond firſt gaddis, I ſuppoſ e, 

Thus ſhal I ſaine, and that his cbwarde hette 
Made him amis the gaddis text to gloſe lawn n 
Whan he for ferdè out ol Trot ſtertem 

And but I makin him ſone tu coverte, i „ il 
And done my rede within a day or t Wey, 

wol to e metadeys!! 1:97 ei! 207 — 


Idle TY, rates andioneveibs; 121 
And trewily, as Writtin wel L fimüt z: 
That al this thing was faid-of gode enten, 
And that her hertꝭ treue u and kindſge 
Towardis him, and ſpake right as ſhe ment, b 
And that ſhe ſtarfe fur v night when ſhe went? 
And was in purpoſe evir ti be tre]. © 757 3 127 
This writin thei that of her werłis knee. 1424 
This Troilus, with hert and eris ſprad, 971 107 
Herde al chis thing deviſid to and fro j ar 
And verily it ſemid that he hal vi en! [1 
The ſelvin witte, but yet to — Hen £13 29 Y 
His herte misforyave himievirmo; © | aw a \y 0 
But finally he gan his hertè wr eſt Ain e 
To truſtin her, and tolce it for n 40 on 
For whiche theigrete fury of his penaunts 
Was queint with hope, andtherwieh . ol 
Began for joys theamorous daunce”: -: 39 344 7 
And as the birdis e 1 ad 18 10% 
Delitin in ther ſonge in levis grene, d 5bls Ty 
—ůͤůͤů 201 (1. 5? £ 
Delitin them, and eee _ 
But nathelefſe the wending of Cre leide Moon] 
For al this world may nat but of his minde, 224 10K 
For whiche ful oft he petouſly her pride 
That of her heſte hetnight her trewe 3 > (36H 
And ſaide her, Gertis if ve be ankindey(t ©: - Ab 9H 
And but ye come at daid ſet into Trolle 


Ne hal I nere have hele, honor, ne Joie £© © li 
F elume IX, L 


13h - TROTLUS AD nb e Dee FF. 
For all fo ſothi as ſunne upriſt to mor, 
And God fo wiſely thou mie wofull wretche K H 
To reſt ybring out of this cruĩl ſoro g, 
Iwol my ſelvin le if that ye dret che: 
But of my deth though litil he to retceh e, 
Vet er that ye me cauſin ſo to ſmerte m r n 
Dwel rathir here mine owne dere ſwete herte l 1449 
For trewjly, mine one lady dere! Len! 
The fleightis yet that I have herd you ſtere 
Ful ſhapely ben to fallin al ãfe re.. 
For thus men ſaith, That one thinkith the lere, ́ 
But al anothir thinkith the ledere: Sint 514. 5101 
Vour fire is wiſe, and faid is out of dredle 
Menmay the wiſe outrenne aud nut outreds. agg 
It is full harde to haltin uneſpi egg 
Before a crepil, for he can the craſte; p N 
Your fathir is in eight as rn ann 
For al beꝰ it that his movble";is him birafte 
His alde ſleight is yet ſo with him lafte- 
Ye ſhal not blende him for your womanhede, | 
Ne faine aright, — | "AC 
I n'ot if pece ſhall evirmo betide, E 


But pece or no, for erneſbne for Fame, 8 1 ⁰ 
1 wote ſith Calchas on the Grekis ſide | ||| 10 

Hath onis ben, and loſt fo ſoule his name, 
He dare no more come here ayen for ſname, 
For whiche that we, for ought I can eſp 
Foruſtin on 1 ĩs hut a fantaſie. 1370 


Ve ſhal A your Lukir Gullyen eee 20/1 
To ben a wife, aud, as he tanm-webpreche/ tons 4 
He ſhal ſome Grekeiſopreſe and webalofe, 1: oc 
That raviſhia he ſnal you ame Was oi 4202 bas. 
Or do you done by force; as he ſhal teche, 1 
And Trailub, — a1 ber 
Shal cauſeleſſe ſo ſtervim in his tro ut. 26407 


And ore al this your fathir ſhal diſpiſe 
Us al, and faine this cite is but lord, 


And that th' aſſegẽ nevis ſhalaxiſe ; 21589 2157 ed. 


For why? the Grekis have:itallefworne} 7 +5 © | 
Til we ben laine and doum our wallis torne: 
And thus he ſhal yow-withhis-wordis fer, 
That aie drede I that ye wol blevin there. 1484 

Ye ſhall eke ſene ſo many a luſty knight 
Among the Grekis; ful ot worthineſſe, 1 0 0 
And eche of hem with hertè, wit, and re 91 
To pleſin you done al his buſineſfe;'; 5117 ot te 
That ye ſhull-dullin of the rudineſſe 
Of us the ſely Trojans, but if routhe 5 (157507 
Remordin you or vertiic of your trouthe. ang 
And this to me 3 


That fro my breſt it wol my ſoulè rende, 18 7 
; Ne dredelefle in me there ——— 409 85 3 1 
O gode opinion if that ye wende; bib att 


5 For wiy ne b ed 34101 
And if ye gone; as I have tolde you yore, 


So thinke I n' am but. ded wit houtin more: 1498 
Lij 


* 
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For BBB hert 
A chouſande timis mercis I 5h pbra s, 
So rewith on mine aſpre painis ſmert; / AN 188) v4R 
And doth ſanmwhat as that — fas; 4T 
And let us ſtele away betwixtustwaieys 
And thipke that foly is whan-amanimaic cheſe 
For accident his ſubilaunce ſor to leſe. 7505 
I mene thus, that ſens we moe or dae 
Well ſlele awaie, and ben togither ſ o/ 
What wit were it to puttin in aſſaie "83 30111 11A 
In caſe ye ſhaulditꝭ to hun futhix gõꝰ⸗ß 
Iſ that xe mightin come aien or n%́,ẽẽůQMnj 127 4 
Thus mene l, that ĩt were n grete fois 
'To put that ſikirneſſe in jcopardi. 71 
And, vulgarly to ſpekin of ſubſtaun te 
Of treſour may we buthè ich us le de 
Yrough to lite in honour and pleſaun te 
Untili the time that we ſhaliben dede, 
And thus we mayeſchewinall-this drede;" | 
For every othir waie ye tan tere 
Mine hert iis muie therwithinat acorde. 1 wh 
And hardily nedreditbno/poverte,” 
For I have kin and frendis ellis Where 
That though ve cumin in our barè ſherte | ib V4 
Us ſhulde ne vir lack ne gulde nt gere. 
Int — dare>+ wits 17 
And go we'anone; for ain mine entent 
Ibis is the beſt, if that ye Wol 
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Bale TH. TROMANSAND/CRESEIDEL x25 
Cre ſeidè with aſighe right in this viſee 
Anſwerid him Iwisþmy dere hert tre we! 
We maie well ſtele aN as ye deviſe, ec 
And findin ſuche unthriſty wayis newe, rn bu R 
But aſtirwarde ful ſuxe it wol us rewe 5415610 
And helpe me God ſo at my moſte nedlne 
As cauſeleſſe ye ſuffrin al this drede: 1533 
For thilke day that I for cheriſhigg 
Or drede of fathir, or for othir wig ht. 
Or for eftate; delite, or for weding, 11 9015.1 vo 27 
Be falſe to you, my Troilus, my knight! 
Saturnus doughtir Juno, ee ugh Rom 10 Ba. 
As wode as Atalanta do me dw ell! 
Eternally i in Styx, the pit of helks arm Y [1 — 
And this on every god Seleſlialll dg et7 
L ſwere it you, and cke on eche goddeſſe, 
On every nymph and deite infern all 
On Sat yrys and Faunys more and leſſe, Sit 970} $60 7 
That halve goddis hen of wildirnefſe;-/:',, OO 
And Atropos my thred of life to breſt Ir nr ant 1 
f l be falfe..Now'trowe me if you left. + 1647 
And thou, Simois, that as an arowe clere 
Thropgh Troie eee eee, geren 7 
Be witueſſe of this worde that ſaid is here, 
That thilkè day chat + untrews be 
Fo Troilus, mine.own&herte fre! 7 & 
That thou retura<backewarde unto thy well⸗ 


And. with body and ſonde Uke to hell. 1554 ö 
L 11 


But thathodpilitamicrincſions the, 
And lettin al your frendis, Godforbede: 
For any woman that ye ſnouldin fol + 
And namily ſens Troie hathᷣ now ſuch nede 
Of helpe ; and eke of o thing takith hede, 

If this were wiſte, my life laie in balaunee 
| And your hnor,God lev ro miſchavnce! 156 

And n 
As al daie happith-aftir angre game, 1 
Why, Lorde! the ſorow and wo ye woldin take 
That ye ne durſt comin ayen for ſhame! + 


And er that ye ſeopardin ſo your name | 
Beth nat to haſty in this hottè fare. 
Fur haſty man ne wantith nevir care. 158 


What trowe ye the peple eke ul aboute 
Would oſ it ſay ? ĩt is ful light to: arede p 24.9422) 3 
Thei woldin ſay; and ſwere it out of dou te. 
That love ne af ure e e- ve 3 
But luſte voluptudus and co warde d rede 
Thus were al loſte iwis; mine hert dere!!! 
Your honour, whiche rene nichst, "e 
And alſo thinkithon mint honeſte . 
That flourith yet; ho foule I ſhould it ee 10 
And with what filth it ſpottid ſbouldè b: 
It in this forme [ ſhoulde wich you nene 7 28 
Ne though 1 lived unto the worldis ende 
My name hould I nevir ayemnward winne | {1 1581 
Thus were N Wee ee ſinne - 
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Dole I. TROILUS AND CRESEIDE. _ 
And forthy ile with reſon al this heteʒ; bon 
Men ſaine, The ſuffr aunt overtometh h,. ot 
Eke Whoſo rag be beter. cry pan 58g 5H 
Thus makith vertue-of neceſlite D 
By pacience, and thinke that hate he 31460-9771] 
Of Fortune aie that naught woll of her retch, 
And ſhe ne dauntith no wight but a wreteh. 1589 
And truſtith this, that certis, hertè ee THY 
Or Phebusſuſtir, Lucina the ſheney Hi 97 
The Lion paſſith out of this Arite 
I woll ben here withoutin any w ene 
mene, as helpe me Juno, hevin's queen, 

The tenth daie, but i that deth me 'affaile, > © 
woll you ſene withoutin any falle. 396 
And now, fo this be ſothe (quod Troilus) 

I ſhall well ſuffre unto the tenth dase, 
Sens that I ſ chat nede it mote ben thus 
But fof the love of God, if it be mai, 
So let us ſtelin privily awaie, tan nt = 
For evre' in one as for to live in reſt, 

Nliae hertè ſaieth that it woll be the e. Adee 
1 mereie, God what life is chin? (quod * 
Alas! ye ſlea me thus for very tene; d 11 
I ſe well gow that ye miſtruſtin me, 5 K 
For by your wordis it is well iſenee 
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Now for the love of Cynthia the ſnenesg 
Miſtruſt me nat thus cauſeleffefor routhj 17 1/7 
dens to be true i have you plight my crouch. 2610 


128 [TAON05;AND creme. Bae. 
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To ſpendin a time a time for to win 
Ne parde lorne am I nat fro you yet, 
Though that we ben . 


Drive out tho ſantaſies you have Within, 
Or here my trouth i wol nat live til morow: 1617 
For if ye wiſt how ſore it doeth me ſmerte 
Ye wouldè ceſſe of this; fur God thou Wwoſt 
The pure ſpirite ywepith in mine herte 
To ſene you wepin hiche that l 1 1 
And that | mote gon to —— 

Ye, u ere it that liſt a remedie 1 tl i 
Fo come ayen right here I — 12} 904 1624 
But ceftis I am not ſo en Won 1 a 
That I ne can imaginin a waie 4 
To come ayen that dale that I have highs, ! 261 206 

For who maie holden a thing that wolawaie? 
My fathir naught, for all his queinte plai e; 
And by my thrift my wending out of Troĩe 
Anothir daie ſhall tourne us all to joe. 18631 
Forthy with all mine herte I you beſeke 
If that you liſt doen aught fot my prai ere, 
And for the love whiche that l love you eke 
That er that J departin fro you bern hin , Tt 1601 
That of ſo. god a comfort and a chere 
I maic you ſene that e maie bring at reſt 
Mine hertt, whiche i at the poindt to breſt. 1638 


7 
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And ore Al chis 1 praie you; quodſhe tho, 
Mine Cw hert ig ſothfaſt ſufſiſaunce? b oni 3 


Sith 1 am thine all whole without in mo, LI 
That while that i am abſent no plefaunee 2”. 42 
Of othir doe me fro your cemembraun ce, 
For I am ex agaſtʒ for why? men rede. 
That love istbing-aiefull of buſie drede. 100 
For in this worlde/there livith ladie none, 
If that ye were untrue, as God de fende! 
That ſo betrayid were or wo begoan el | 
As l, that alle trouthe ĩn you entende: : 
And doutẽleſs i that I othit w ene 
I n'ere but dedde, and er ye cauſe yfinde. abe eit 
For Godd is love ſo beth d ere 1652 - 
To this anſwerid Troilus, and ſeidey? 1 1 
Now God, to whom there n'is no: A Bt * 4 


Me glad, as wis Lnevir to Creſeide, 0 21rd, 
Sithe thilkè daie I ſawe her firſt with oye,” wart aT 
Was falſe, ne nevir ſhall till that i die 


At ſhort wordis, well ye-maie-mebilevezs 7 
I can no more; it ſhall be founde at preve. 169 
Graunt mercy, gode hert mine! iwis, (quodſhe) 
And, blisful Venus! let me nevirſterve”:/; [!5 17, 
Er | maie ſtonde of pleſaunce in degree 
To quite him well thar ſo well er © PUBL, 
And while that God my wit Wa RUIee © 
I ſhall ſo doen, ſo true l have you found 
That aic honour to me ward ſhall rebounde: 4666 
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: . 7g b 
Ne veine delite, nor onely worthineſſme 


Of you in werre of turnaĩe maxtiall, 10 
Ne . 
Nie madin me to rue on your diſtreſſe, 5 
But morall vertue, groundid upon e 0 
That was the cauſe I ſirſt had on yau routh: F552 
Eke gentle hert, ee e eee 
eee ae eee f U 
Every thing that ſownid into bad; Bree 7 
As rudeneſle, and pepliſhe appetite,” Bt 
And that your reſun bridlid your 3 
This made abbym every creture 
Thas Lys your-nd ll while ai dre: 1670 
dae eee een ug AE 
Ne remuable Fortune de fac, 5 | 
But Jupiter, that aſ his might maie doe 
The ſorow full be glad, fo yeve us grace 
Er nightis tenne ta metin in this place, 
2 e fine Gikfor 73 7777 
And fare now well, fur time is that ye riſe. 1687 
Anil aftir that chei lang iplainid had, 
And oft ĩkiſt, and ſtraite in armis folde, 
The daie gan riſe, and Troilus him | 
And ruſully his ladie gan behold; 
As he that ſelt of deth'is caris cold. 
And to her grace he gan him recommaunde; 
Where he was wo this holde Ino demaunde: 1694 


For mann'is hedde imaginin ne can. 
Ne' entendèment conſidin, ne tongue tell, 21210 
The exuill painis/of this wofull mann, 
That paſlig every tourment doune in hell 5 +6 
For whan he ſawe that ſhe nermightydwell;: |. 
Whiche that his ſoule out of his body rent, 
n maνν , he went. 90 
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That Jovis hath in diſpoſiciou n,. 

And to you angrie Parcæ, ſuſtrin three 
Committith to doen execucioun n 25h 0 
For whiche Creſcide muſt aut uf the toun, 1s 48 
And Troilusſhall dwellin forth in pine 
Till Lacheſishisthrede no lengir t]ẽʃ]une. 7 


The goldin treſid Phæœbus high on ſuſt 


Thryis had allè with his bemis clere 101 


The ſnowis malte, and Zephirus as oſtt 


brought ayen the tendir le vis gren ej, 
Sens that the ſonnt oſ Hecuba the Quened esl 
Began to love ber firſt, for whom his ſor-— Ce 
be a SL per eas pe. 1 11 = 
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Full redy wasat-prime Diomede a Auen 205 
Creſcide unto the Grekis hoſte to led, 
For ſoroweꝰ of whiche the felt der hertd hlede? ol 
As the that be-wilbwhar was beſt to rede: 
And trujly, a mem in bu ĩs rede * ä 
Men wiſle ne vir Woman have the car, 1 140 
Ne was fo lothe out of a toune to fare. 41 
This Troilus withoutin rede or lore, 
As man that hath his joyis cke forlore, 
Was waiting on his ladie evirmore, 
As ſhe that was the fothfall croppe « and more 
Of all iz llt ur jo oyisherctofore; | 11410 
But Troilus, now farwell all thy joie! 
For ſhalt thou ne vir ſene her eft in Fxoie. 10 238 
Soth is, that while he bode in this ttanlere 
He gan his wa full manly ſor to hide... 
That well unneth it ſene was in his chere, 
But at the ꝓatꝭ there ſhe ſhould out ride 
With certain folke he hovid her to 1 b 
So wo bigon,allwould he not him plain. 
That on his hors unnetli hie fate for pain- 33 
For ire he quoke, ſo gan his ee Ia 
Whan Dioniede on hors gan 3 Wont 5 + 
And faied unto himſelf this ilke ſawe "= | 
Alas! (quod he) this foule a en : | 
Why ſuſſre Lit ! why m ill 1 it redrefle 2. 
Were it nat bet at onĩs for to die 74 th 7% 
Than evirmore in n Jangopr thus to ic 5 42 
: 3 * 


. TRO1LUS AND CRESEIDE, 133 
Why n' ill I make at onis riche and pore 


To have inough to doen er that ſhe go? 
Why n'ill I bring all Troie upon a rore? 


Why n'ill I ſlaen this Diomede alſo? 

Why n'ill I rathir with a man or two 

Stele her awaie ? Why woll | this endure? - | 

Why n'ill I helpin to mine owne cure? 49 

But why he n'olae doen fo fell a dede 

That ſhall I ſain, and why him liſt it ſpare: 

He had in herte alwaie a manir drede 

Leſt that Creſeide, in rumour of this fare, 

Should have ben ſlain: lo! this was al his care, 

And ellis certain, as I ſayid yore, Fas fun 

He had it doen withoutin wordis more. 56 
Creſeide, whan ſac redy was to ride, 

Full ſorowſully ſighed, and ſaied Alas! 

But forthe ſhe mote for aught that-maie betide, 

And forthe ſhe ritte a full ſobirly-paſe; 

There is none othir remedy” in this caſe: | - | 

What wondir is though that her ſore ſmert | 

Whan ſhe forgoith her owne ſwetè herte ? 63 
This Troilus in giſe of curtiſie, 105 

With hauke on hond, and with an hugs rout. 

Of knightis, rode and did her companie, 

Ypaſling all the valey ferre without, 

And ferthir-would have riddin out of doubt 

Full faine, and wo was him to gone ſo ſone, 


But tourne he muſt, and it was eke ſo doen. 70 
Volume IX, | M 
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And right with that was Antenor icomem 
Out of the Grekis hoſte, and every wight 
Was of him glad, and aed he was welcome, 
And Troilus, all n'ere his hertè light, 
He painid him with all his fulle mige 
Him to withholde of weping at the leſt, 
And Antenor he kiſt, and made grete feſt, 77 
And therwithall he muſt his leve e | 

And caſt his eye upon her pitouſi //, 
And nere he rode, his cauſè for to make, | 

To take her by the honde all ſobirlie; 

And Lorde! ſo ſhe gan wepin tendirlie, 

And he full ſoft and flighly gan her ſeie, | 
Now holde your daie, and doe me not to deie. 84 

With that his courſir tournid he about 5 

With face full pale, and unto Diomede 

No worde he ſpake, ne none of all his rout, 

Of whiche the fonne of Tydeus toke hede, 

As he that kouthe mort than the crede 

In ſoche a craft, and by the rain her heut, . 
And Troilus to Troie homwardis went. gr 

This Diomede, that lad her by the bridell, 

Whan that he ſawe the folke of Troie awaie, 
Thought all my labor ſhall not ben on idell 

If that I maie, for ſomwhat ſhall I ſaie, 

For at the worſt it ſhortin maie our waie; 

I bave herd faie eke timis twiſè twelve 

He is a fole that woll foryete him ſelve. 98 
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But bathsleſſe this thought he well inough,” 

That certainly i am aboutin naught” 

If that E ſpeke of love or make it tought, 

For doutilefs if ſue have in her thought 

Him that l geſſe he maie not ben ibrougt 

So ſone awaie; but I ſhall finde a mene 

That ſhe nat yet wete ſhall what that I mene. ' x65 
This Diomede, as he that could his gode, 

Whan this was doen gan fallin forth in ſpeche 

Of this and that, and aſkin why ſhe ſtode 

In ſoche diſeſe? and gan her eke beſeche, ' 

That if that he encreſin might or eche 

With any thing her eſe that ſhe ſhould 

Commaunde it him, and ſaid he doen it would: 172 
For truily he ſwore her as a knight , 

That ther ras thing with which he might her plele 

That he n'olde deen his pain and al his might 

To doen it, for to doen her herte an eſe, | 

And prayid her ſhe would her ſorowe* apeſe, 


And ſaied, Iwis we Grekis ean have joie 


To honoure you as well as folke of Trois. 119 
He ſaid eke thus, I wot you ebinkich —_—_ 
No wondir is, for it is to you newey  / 
[Th' acqueintaunce of theſe Trojans for to things 
For folke of Grece, which that ye novir knewe'; 
But woulde nevir God but if as true 4 
A Greke ye ſhould emong us all __ Be 
A any Trojan is, and * as kinde. 16 
Mij ij 
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And by che cauſe I ſwore you, lo! right no 


To ben your frende, and help you to my might, 


And for that more acqueintaunce eke of you 
Have l had than anothir ſtraungir wight, 


So fro this forth I praie you daie and night 


Commaundith me, how fore fo that me ſmerte, 

To doen all that maie like unto your herte: 133 
And that ye me wold as your brothir trete, 

And takith not my frendſhip in diſpite;, 

And though your ſorowes ben for thingis grete, 

N'ot I nat why, but out of more reſpite 

Mine hert bath for to' amende it grete delite, 

And if I maie your harmis nat redreſſe 

I am right ſorie for your hevineſſe: _ 140 
For though ye Trojans with us Grekis wroth 

Have many a daie ben, alwaie yet parde 

O god of Love in ſothe we ſervin bothe: 

And for the love of God, my ladie fre, 

Whom ſo ye hate as beth not wroth with me, 

For truily there can no wight you ſerve N 

That halfe ſo loth your wrathe would tp "O07 
And ni ere it that we ben ſo nere the tent 

Of Calchas, whiche that ſene us bothè n 

I would of this you tell all mine entent; 

But this enſelid till anothir daiee 

Yeve me your honde; I am and ſhall be aie, 

God help me ſo, while that my life maie dure, . 

Your owne Ty creture. x1 14228 


> 
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Thus ſaid I nere er now to woman hn th 

For God mine herte as wiſely gladè ſo 8 

1 lovid nevir woman here beforne 

As paramours, ne nevir ſhall no mo; 

And for the love of God be not my ſo, 

All ean I not to you, my ladie dere! | 5 
Complain aright, for I am yet to lere. 161 
And wondrith nought, mine ownè lady bright! 
Though that I ſpeke of love to you thus blive, 
For I have herd or this of many a wight 

That lovid thing he nere faw in his live; 

Eke l am not of powir for to rive 

Ayenſt the god of Love, but him obaje | 

I woll alwaie, and metcie I you praie. - x68 
There bethiſo worthy knightis in this OP | 

And ye ſo faire, that everiche of hem all 

Woll painin him to ſtondin in your grace; 

But might to me ſo faire a grace befall 

That ye me for your ſervaunt woulde call, 

So lowly ne ſo truiſy you ſerve FO 4204 | 
Will none of *hetn as L ſhall till I Rerve, © rg 
Creſeide unto that purpoſe lite anfwerde, ' « 
As ſhe that was with forowe oppreſſid ſo 

That in effect ſhe naught his talis herde, 

But here and there now here a worde or two; | 

Her thought her ſorowfull herte braſt awo, 

For whan ſhe gan her fathir ferre eſpis * 

Well nigh doune of her hots ſhe gan to fie.” 162 
M ij E 
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But nathẽleſſe ſhe thonkith Diomede 

Of all his travaile-and his godè chere, E: 

And that him liſt his frendſhip to her bede, 

And ſhe acceptith it in gode manere, 

And woll do fain that is him lefe and dere, 

And truſtin him ſhe would, and well ſhe might, 

As ſayid the, and from her hors ſhe' alight, 189 
Her fathir hath her in his armis nome, 

And twentie times he kiſt his doughtir ſwete, 

And ſaied, O dere doughtir mine ! welcome. 

She ſaid eke ſhe was fain with him to mete, 

And ſtode forth ſtill, mild, muet, and manſuete. 

But here I leve her with her fathir dwell, 

And forthe 1 woll of Troilus you tell. . 
To Troie is come this wofull Troilus 

In ſorowe abovin all ſorowes ſmert, 

With felon loke and with face diſpitons, 

Tho fodainly doune from his hors he ſtert, 

And through his paleyſe with a ſwollin hert 

To chambir went; of nothing toke he hede, 

Ne none to him dare ſpeke q worde for drede. 203 
And there his ſorowes that he ſparid had 

He yave an iſſue large, and Deth he cride, 

And in his throwis frenetike and mad 

He curſith Jove, Apollo, and Cupide, 

He curſith Bachus, Ceres, and Cypride, 

His birthe, himſelf, his fate, and eke Nature, 

And fave his ladie every creture. 4410 


+7. 6 


Dale T.  TROILUS AND CRESEIDE. 139 


To bed he goth, and weilith there and turneth 
In furie as doeth lxion in hell.. 
And in this wiſe he nigh till daie ſojourn eth, 
But tho began his herte alite unſwell! 
Through teris which that gonnin up to ap 1 ft 
And pitouſly he cried upon Creſeide, | + 
And to himſelf right thus he ſpake and ide: 217 

Where is mine owns ladie lefe and dere? 
Where is her white breſt? where is it? where? 
Where ben her armis and her eyin clere | 
That yeſterdaie this timè with me were? 
Now maie | wepe alone many a tere, 
And graſpe about I maie, but in this place 


dave a pilowe | find naught to embrace. 224 
How ſhall 1 doen ? han ſhall ſhe come again? | 
I n'ot, alas! Why let I her ſo go? 


As woulde God I had as tho be ſlain! 

O herte mine, Creſcide! o ſwetè fo! 

O ladie mine! that | love and no mo, | 

To whom for evirmore mine herte 1 vowe, 


Se how I die; ye n' ill me not reſcowe! _- 1 
Who ſeith you now, my right lodeſterre? 
Who ſittith now or ſtant in your preſence?» 7 


Who can comfortin'now your hert'is a wag 0 

Now l am gon whom ye yeve audience? 

Who ſpekith for me now in my abſence? 

Alas! no wight, and that is all my care, abs 
For well wote I as ill as I ye fare. 6 d wag 
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How ſhould I thus ten dayis full endure = 
Whan l the firſt night havin all this rene? = 


And how ſhalt ſhe eke, ſorowfull creture, 
For tendirneſſe how ſhall ſhe this fuitene 
Soche wo for me ? ol pitous, pale, and grene, 
Shall woxin ben her freſhe womanly face 
For langour er ſhe tourne unto this place. 
And whan he fill in any flombringis + 
Anon begin he ſhouldt for to grone, 
And dremin of the dredfulliſt thingis 
That might yben, as mete he were alone 
In place horrible, making aic his mone, 
Or metin that he was emongis all 
His enemies, and in their hondis fall,  _— 
And therewithall his bodie ſhiouldè ſerte, 
And with the ſtarte alt ſodainly awake, 
And ſoche a tremour fele about his herte, 
That of the fere his bodice ſhoulde quake, 
And therewithall he ſhould a noiſe ymake, 
And ſemin as though he ſhauld fallin depe, 
From high aloft, and than he woulde wepe, 
Aud rewin on himſelf fo pitouſly 1 
That wondir was to here his fantafie; | | 
Anothir time he ſhovide mightily | 
Comfort himſelf, and fain it was folie 
So cauſeleſſe ſoche drede and wo to drie, 
And eft begin his aſpre ſorowes newe, 
That every man might on his painis rewe. 
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Who could tell all aright, or full diſcrive 
His wo, his plaint, his langour, and his pins dt 
Nat all the men that han or ben ow live: a 
Thou, Redir, maieſt thy ſelf full well devine 
That ſoche a wo my wit can not define; K 
On idell for to write it ſhould I Winke 
Whan that my wit is werie it to thinke. 273 
On hevin yet the ſteris werin ſene, ii 
Although full pale iwoxin was the mon, 
And whitin began the horizon ſhene | R 
All eſtwardis, as it is wont to doe, rein 2A 
And Phœbus with his roſie carte ſone f 
Gan aſtir that to dreſſe him up to fare 1947) +ÞA 
Whan Troilus hath ſent aftir Pandare, . 280 
This Pandare, that of all the daie beforne; 
Ne might have comin Troilus to ſe, 
Although that he on his hedde it had ſworne, - 
For with the King Priam al daie was he, 
So that it laie nat in his liberte 
No where to gon, but on the morowe' he went 
To Troilus, whan that he for him ſent; - 287 
For in his herte he couldè well devine 
That Troilus all night for ſorowe woke, 
And that he would tell him of his pine, 
This knewe he well inough withoutin boke; 
For which to chambir ſtreight the way he toke, _ 
And Troilus tho ſobirly he grette, ., © | | 


And a the bedde fall lassen pd 294 
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My Pandarus! (quod Troilus) the forowe ' 
Whiche that | drie l maie not long endure; | 

I trowe | ſhall not livin till to morowe; 

For whiche't would alwaies on avinture 

To the deviſin of my fepoulture' 

The forme, and of my movble thou difpone 

Right as the femith beſt is for to doen: 30 
But of the fire and flambe funerall 

In whiche my body brennin ſhall to glede, 

And of the feſt and playis Paleſtrall ' 

At my vigile I praie the take gode hede 

That that be well, and oftir Mars my ſtede, 

My ſwerde, mine helme, and, lev? brothir dere! 

* My ſhelde to Pallas yeve that ſhinith clere; = 308 
The poudre in which min hert ibrend mal turn 

That praie I the thou take, and it conferve 

In a veffeltthat men clepith an Urne, 

Of golde, and to my lady that I ſerve, © 

For love of whom thus pitouſly I ſter ve, 

So yeve ie her, and doe me chis pleſaunce 

To praie her kepe it for a remembraunce: 316 
For well Helin by my maladie, 

And by my dremis now and yore ago, 

All certainly that I mote nedis die; 

The oule eke whiche that hight Aſcalapho 

| Hath aftir me ſhright all theſe nightis two: 

And god Merc'urie, now of me woful wretch 

The ſouls guide, and whan the lift it ſetche. 322 
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Pandare an[wetid and ſaied, Troilus, G 
My dere frende! as 1 Wee 8 A 
That it is folie for to ſorowen hu. avib gans! 
And cauſeleſſe, for whiche I can no more 
But who ſo woll not troin rede ne lore ; 4 {Fa gde 
I can not ſene in him no remedie, I both 10 
But let him worchin with his fantabe... 329 

But, Troilus, 1 praje he celle now. wawl alt 
If that thou trowe er this that any * 

Hath lovid paramours as well as thou? 
Ye, God wot; and fro many e 

Hath his ladie forgon a fourtènight 

And he nat yet made halvindele the fare: 
What nede is the to makin all this care? 236 

Sens daie by daie thou maieſt thy ſelvin ſe 
That from his love or ellis from his wife ib 16187] 
A man mote twinnin of neceſſite, Log Tt 
Ye, though he love her as his owns life,, 
Yet n'ill he with himſelf thus makin ftrifez | 
For well thou woſt, my levè brothir dere! 995 43 
That alwaie frendis maie not ben ifere. 342 

How doen this folke that ſene ther lovis wedded 
By frendis might, as it betidith oft, 

And ſene hem in ther ſpouſis bedde idedded? 

God wote thei take it wiſely faire and foft ; 

For why ? gode hope halt up ther herte aloft, - | 

And for thei can a'tinie of ſorowe* endure; | 
As time 'hem hurtith a time doeth hem cure. 250 
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80 ſhouldiſt thou endure, and lettin lide 

The time, and fondè to ben glad and light; 

Tenne dayis n'is not ſo long to abide; 

And ſens ſhe to comin the hath behight _ 

She n'ill her heſt brekin for any wight, © 

For drede the nat that ſhe n ill inde a waie 

To come ayen, my life that durſt I laie. 337 
Thy ſwe vines eke, and all ſoche fantaſie, 

Drive out, and let hem farin to miſchaunce, 

For thei procede of thy melancolie, Pn | 

That doeth the fele in ſlepe all this penaunce: 

A ſtrawe for all ſwevenis ſignifiaunce | 

God helpe me ſo! 1 coumpt hem not a bene; 

There wot no man aright what dremis mene. +364 

For preſtis of the temple tellin this, E 

That dremis ben the revelacions - + | 

Of goddis, and als well thei tell iwis 

That thei ben infernalle illuſions, 

And lechis ſaine that of compleRions 

Procedin thei, of faſt or glotonie: TREO 

Who wot in ſothe thus what thei fignifie? 2371 
Eke othir ſain that through impreſſions, 

As if a wight hath fail a thing in minde, 

That thereof comith ſoche aviſion 

And othir ſain, as theiin bokis finde, _ 


+ That aftir timis of the yere by kinde X 
Men dreme, and that th' effect goth by the mone: 
But le ve no dreme, for it is nat to doen. 378 
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Well mmm 
And truly eke augurie of theſe ſoulis, I” | 
B oo 1 
As ravin's qualm, orfchviching of e, | 
To trowin ewit bothè falſe anne [3 tie 
Alas! alas! that ſo nubile u creture 11 
As is 2 B Cookie hoduaief ar 55 
For whiche wich all mine hert Tthe'beſeche © | 
Unto thy ſelf that all this thou foryeve; Won #11. 
Andriſe now up; withoutin more fſpeche, . 
And let us caſt how forth maie beſt be drive 
The time, and cke how Ireſhly we maie live 
Whan the comith, the which thall be right ſone; 
God helpe me ſo the beſt is thus to doen. 391 
Riſe, let us fpeke of luſtie life in role = 
That we have lad, and forth be timè drive, 664 | 
And eke of time coming us reo . bak 
That bringin ſhall our blifſe now ſo blive,” -4>! »- 
And langour of theſe ewiſe dayis five? Þ 
We ſhall therwith ſv foryer or oppreffe * 
That well unneth it doen ſhall us dureſſe. 399 
This toune is full of lordis all about, 
And truis laſtith all this mene while 
Go we playin us in ſome luſtie rout, 
To Sarpedon, not henuis but a mile, 
And thus thou ſhalt the time well begile, 
And dri ve it forth unto that blisfull morowe 
That thou her fe that cauſe ĩs of thy ſorowe. 406 
Velume IX. N 
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Now riſe, my ders brothir Troilus! - 
For certis it non honour is to the. 
To wepe, and in thy bedde toroukin thus, - 
For truily of o thing truſt to me, 
If thou thus ligge a daie, or two, or thre, 
The folke wol wene that thou for cowardiſe 
The fainiſt ſick, and that thou darſt not riſe. 413 
This Troilus anſwerde, O brothir dere! 
This knowin folke that have iſuffrid pain, 5 
That though he wepe and make ſorowfull chere 
That felith harme and ſmerte in every vain 
No wondir is; and though I evir 3 p 
Or alwaie wepe I am nothing to blame, 4 
Sens [ have Joſt the cauſe of al my game. 420 
Bur ſithins of fine force I mote ariſe - 
T ſhall ariſe as ſone as er | maie, wy $4) 
And God, to whom mine herte I ſacrifice, 
So ſende us haſtily the tennith die, 
For was there nevir foule ſo faine of Maie 
As | ſhalThen whan ſhe comith in Troie 
That cauſe js of my tourment and my joie. 427 
But whidir is thy rede, (quod Troilus) 
That we maie plaie us beſt iv all in this toun ? 
By God my counſaile is (quod Pandarus 
To ride and plaie us with King Sarpedoun. 
So long of this thei ſpekin up and doun 
Till Troilus gan at the laſt aſſent _ | 
Jo riſe, and forth to'Sarpedon thei went. 434 
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This Sarpedon, as he that honourable : | 
. 
With all tliat might iſervid ben on table 
That deinte was, all coſte it grete richeſſc. H 
He fedde them die by due, dance. 


As ſaidin bothe the moſte and eke the leſt, 10 0 
Was nere er that daĩe wiſte at any feſt : A 50 * 
Nor in en eee | * 


Delicious through winde or touch on corde, 
As ferre as any wight hath er went. 
That tonge tell or hertè maĩe recorde 
But at that feſt it was well herd acord eg, 
Ne' of ladies eke ſo faire a companie + e 
We eee A bg * 


py 


But what availith this to Troilus, 77, ; 
That for hi forome nothing of ix rought, MAD 
But evir in one his hertè pitous 1 
Full buſily Creſeide his ladie ſought ? | « 2x7 


On her was evir all that his herte — 
Now this now that fo faſt imagining 
That gladin iwis can him no feſting.. 13856 


Theſe ladies eke that at this ſeſtè bene, 
Sens that he ſawe his ladie was a wa 


It was his ſorowe on hem for to ſen ea 
Or for to here on inſtrumentis plain 
For ſhe that of his hert berith the katie 
That no wight ſhoulds makin melodie :- - 462 
Nj 
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Nor there n'a haur in all the daie or night, = 

Whan he was there as n man might him here, 

That he ne ſaied, O loveſome ladie bright! 

How have ye ſarin fins that ye were there? 

Welcome wis, mine ownè ladie dere! 

But welawaic! all this n as but a maſm 

Fartune his loveientendid but to glaſe. 469 
The lettirs ebe that ſhe of olde time 

Had him iſent he would alone ivede 

An hundrid ſithe atwiztin none and prime, 

Refiguring her ſhape and womanhede 

Within his hert, and every'worde anddede 

That paſſid was; and thus he drove to an ende 6 

The ferthe day, and thermis wolde he ny. 476 
And ſaide, Lev brothir Pandarus! | 

Intendiſt thou that we ſhalt here byteve 

Til Sarpedon wol forth conveyin us 

Yet were it fairir that we toke our _ | 

For Godd'is Iove let us now ſone at eve 

Our levè take, and homwarde let us e- per d 

Por trewèly I nil nat thus ſejourne. 1383 
Pandare anfwerid, Be we comin hither 

To fetchin fire and rennin home again? 

God helpe me ſo i can nat tellin whither | | 

We mightin gone, if | ſhal ſothly faine, - 

There any wight is of us mort faine 

Than Sarpedon; and if we hennis hie 

Thins ſodainly gs Ran Al ag 17 996 
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Sith that we ſeydin we wouldin byleve © 
With him a weke, and now thus ſodainy + 
The ferthè day to take of him our le ve, 
_ He woulde wondrin on it trewgly : 

Let us holde forth our purpoſe fermè ly, 

And ſens that ye behightin him to' abide The es? 

Holde forwarde now, and aſtir let us ride. 497 
This Pandarus with mochil pine and Wo 

Made him to dwel; and at the wek is ende 

Of Sarpedon thei toke ther leve to gx - 

And on ther way they ſpedin hem to wende. 

(Quod Trotlus) Now, Lorde, me grace ſend‚e 

That | maie findio at mine home- comming 

Creſcide comin, and therwith gan he ſing. Ic 
Ye halif wodè thought ywis Pandare, 

And to him ſelfe ful ſoftily he ſeide, + 

God wote refroidin may this hottè fare 

Er Calcas ſende Troilus Creſeide 97 

But nathelefle he japid thus, and ſeide,. VV 

And ſwore iwis, his hert him wel behight t 

She wouldin come as ſone as er ſhe might. 31 
Whan thei unto PT yr PCA FR | IL 


Of Troilus thei doun of horſe alight, | 1 
And to the chambre ther waie have thei numme, 

And unto time that it gan to niht 
Thei ſpekin of Creſeide the lady bright. 


And aftir this, whan that hem bothe leſte, 
Thei ſpede bem fro the ſuppir unto reſt. - 313 
Nij 
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On morow' as ſone as day began to clere. 


This Troilus gan of his ſlepe to' abreide, 


And to Pandarus his owne brothir dere, 


For love of God, ful pitouſly he ſeide, - 
As go we ſene the paleis of Creſeide, 


For ſens we yet maie have none othir feſt - 


So let us ſene her paleis at the left! 


And than d din weindfeoins blonde: 


A cauſe he fonde into the toun to go, 
And to Creſeid is paleis thei gon wende; 
But Lorde ! this ſe ly Trailus was wo, 
Him thought kis ſorouſul hert braſt at wo, 
For when he faw her doris ſperrid all 
Wel nigh for forow' adoar he gan to fall. 


Therwith when he was ware, and gan behold 


How ſhet was every window of the place, 


As ſroſt him thought his hert began to cold, 


For whiche with chaungid dedly pale face 
Withoutin worde he forth by gan to pace, 
And as God would he gan ſo faſt to ride 


That no wight of his countinaunce afpide. 


Than ſaide he thus; O paleis deſolate! = 
O houſe of houſis whilom beſt ydight ! 
0 paleis empty and difconfolate ! 


O thou lanterne, of which queint is the light! 


O paleis whilom day, that now art night ! 
Wel onghtiſt thou to fal and I to die 
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OD paleis whilom croune of houſis al]! 
Enluminid with ſunne of alle blifle, - - 7 

O ring, of whiche the rubie is our fall 

O cauſe of wo that cauſe haſt ben of bliſe?- - 

Yet ſens | may no bet faine would I kiſſe 

Thy coldedoris, durſt I for this route; | $64 

And farwel ſhrine of whiche the faint is out! 353 
Therwith he caft on Pandarus his eie 

With chaungid face, and pitous to beholde, 

And whan he might his time aright aſpie 

Aie as he rode to Pandar us he tolde 

His newe ſorow, and eke his joyis olde, 

So pitouſly, and with ſo ded an hewe, 

That every wight might on his forow rewe. 360 
Fro thinnis forth he ridith up and doune, 

And every thing came him to remembrauncſse 

As he rode forth by placis of the toune ia 

In whiche he whilom had all W e 

Lo! yondir ſaw I mine owne lady daunce, 

And in that temple with her eyin dere | © © 5 
Me captive caught firſt my right prin {4 * 
And yondir have | herde ful luſtiijyy 
My dere hert Creſeide laugh, and yondir plate © 
Sawe I her onis eke ful blisfally, 1 5 0s 

And yondir onis to me gan ſherfaie, 7 | 
Now, gode ſwete! lovith me well you praye; 
And yonde ſo godely gan ſhe me beholde © © 
That to the deth mine hert is to her holde: 574 
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And at the cornir in the yondir en 

Herde I mine aldirleviſt lady dere 

So womanly with voice welodiouſe 

Singin ſo wel, fo godely and ſo clere, 

That in my ſoule yet me thinkith I here 

The blisful ſowne, and in that yondir place J | 

My lady firſt me toke unto her grace. 381 
Than thought he thus, O blisfull Lorde Cupide! 

Whan I the proceſſe have in memorie 

How thou me haſt weried on every ſide 

Men might a boke make of it like a ſtorie ; 

What nede is the to ſeke on me victorie 

Sens I am thine and wholly at thy will? 

What joy haſt thou thine owne folke to ſpill? +588 
Wel haſt thou, Lorde, iwroke on me thine ire, 

Thou mighty God, and dredful for to greve; 

Now mercy, Lorde! thou woſt wel I deſire 

Thy grac&moſte of alle luſtis leve, 

And live and die | wol in thy beleve, 

For whiche [ ne” aſke in guerdon but a bone, 

That thou Creſeide alen me ſende ſone. 595 
Diſtrainin her hert as faſt to returne | 

As thou doeſt mine to longin her to . 

Than wote I wel that the n'il nat ſojourne- 

Now blisful Lorde ] ſo cruil thou ne be 

Unto the blode of Troie, | praiè the, 

As Juno was unto the blode Thebane, 


For hvac the 8 Thebis caught ther "uk as 
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And aftis this he to the yatis were 
Ther as Creſeide out rode afulbpodeipans, Mö 
And up and doun there made he any” ene, 

And to him ſelfe ful oft he ſaid, Alas! 


Fro hennis rode my bliſſe and my'ſolas 3 

As woulde blisful God now for Ai wh £5188 

k might her ſene ayen comin to Troie! 69 
And to the yondir hil I gan her gide, 


Alas! and there I toke of her my le ve,, & 
And yonde I fawe her to her fathir ride. 
For ſorow of whiche mine hert ſhal to cleve, 
And hithir home | came whan it was eve, 

And here I dwel, out caſt from alle joie, | 
And ſhal, til l maie ſene her efte in roi. 616 
And of him ſelfe imaginid he o fte 

To ben defaitid, pale, and woxin leſſe 
Than he was wonte, and that men ſaidin ſofte 
What may it be ho can the ſothè geſſm 
Why Troilus hath al this hevineſſe ? | 
And al this n'as but his melancolie, ' 
That he had of him ſelfe ſuche fantaſie. 623 
Anothir time intaginin he would oo 
That every wight that went by the wey 
Had of him routhe, and that the faind ſhould 
1 am right ſory Troikus wol dey tt 
And thus he drove a daie yet forth or twey, 
As ye have herde: ſuche life gan he to lede 
As he that ſtode betwixin hope and drede: "a 
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For which him likid in his ſongis ſhewe 

TH' encheſon of his % as he beſt might, 

And made a ſonge of wordis but a fewe, xy | 

Somwhat his wofull herte for to light, - 

And whan he was from every mann en oe 

With ſofte voice he of his lady dere. Feb; 

That abſent was, gan ſing as ye maic here: 637 
O ſterre! of whiche | loſt have all the light, 

With herte ſore wel ought Ito bewaile 

That evir derke in turment, night by night, 

Towarde my deth with winde I ſtere and faile, 

For whiche the tennĩth night if that I faile 

The giding of thy bemis bright an houre 

My ſhip and me Carybdis woll devoure. 644 
This ſonge when he thus ſongin had fone 

He fil aĩen into his ſighis old, 

And every night, as was his wont to done, 

He ſtod the bright monè to beholde, 

And al his ſorow¾e he to the mone tolde, 

And ſaid, Iwis whan thou art hornid newe © 

I ſhal be glad if al the world be trewe. 65x 
i ſaw thine hornis olde eke by that morow 

Whan hennis rode my bright lady dere, 

That cauſe is of my turment and my forow, ' 

For whiche, o bright Lucina the clere! 

For love of God ren faſt about hg foberey 

For whan thine hornis newe ginnin to "RAY 


Than ſhal ſhe come that maic my bliſſe ybring. 658 


- 
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| The daie is more and lengir every night 

Than thei ben wont to be, him thoughts tho, 

And that the ſunnè went his courſe unright 

By lengir waie than it was wonte to go, wey | 2644 1 

And ſaid, lwis I drede'me evirmo oa 

The ſunn' OI BPR IE a 

And that his fathir eee . 1 
Upon the wallis faſt eke would he e 

And on the Grekis hoſt he would yſe, K. 

And to him ſelfe right thus he would prake; I Barz 

Lo! yondir is mine onè lady fre, 

Or ellis yondir there the tentis be 

And thence comith this ayre that i fore, a7 

That in my ſoule I fele it doth me bote. 672 
And hardily this winde that more 0 | 

Thus ſtoundemele enereſith in my face 

Is of my ladies depè ſighis ſor gm 

J preve it thus, for in none othir ſpace Hs 4 

Of al this toun, ſave onely in this place, 

Fele I no winde that ſounith ſo like paine, 

It ſaith Alas! why twinid be we twaine? 679 
This longs time he dri vith forth right thus, 

Til fully paſſid was the ninthè night, 

And aie beſide him was this Pandarus, 

That beſily did alle his full might  _ 2 

Him to comfort and make his hertè light, 

Ve ving him hope alway the tenthe morow- 


That ſhe ſhal comen and ſtintin al his ſorow. 636 
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Upon that otbir ſide eke was Creſeide 
With women ſewe among he Greki frong, 
For whiche ful oſt a day Alas! the deide, 
That | was borne! wel maie mine hers ng 
Aſtir my deth, for now live Ito long; 

Alas! and Ine mayũt notamende, + 
For now nemme 693 
My father nil for nothing "maar 
To gone ayen foraught1 can him queme;, ' 

And if ſo be that i my terme pace 
My Troilus, alas! ſhal in his hert demne 
That [ am falſe, aud ſo it maĩe wel ſemez - 
Thus ſhalibave unthonke on every ſide: 
That I was borne ſo welaway the tide!! po 
To ſtele awaieby night, and it befal 1 
That l be caught I ſha be holde a fpie,- - / 
Or ellis, Io! this drede I moſt of al, 
If in the hondis of fome wretche 1 fal 
I n'am but Joſt, al be mine hert#trewe: - . 
Now mighty God thou oh y forow rewe! 707 
Ful pale iwoxin was her brightè face, 

Her limmis lene, as ſlie that al the daie 5 
Stode whan ſhe durſt, and lokid on the place 
There the was borne, and ſhe had dwellid aye; 

And al the night weping, alas! ſhe laiez 
And thus diſpeirid out of alle cure | 


Ful oft adaic:ſhe fighed-cke foridiſtreficy 1c! 27 
And in her ſelſe ſhe:ivent ait purtraying 1 
Of Troilus the gtet worthineſſ, 7 
And al his godely'wardis rocording «<q vir no 192 
Sens firſt that dlaie her love began to ſpring ; 
And thus ſhe ſette her wofull hert aſire 
Through rememhraunce o that᷑ ſhe gan deſire. 24 

In all this world there n is fo cruil hrt 
That her had berd-complainin'in her forow r- . 
That n' old have wepun for her painis ſmert To 100 
So tendirly ſhe wept hoth ev, and morow-,/¾/f‚ 
Her nedid not no teres far to bot ＋π mim 
And this was yet the worſt of all her pain, 

Ther was no wight to cham te dork compline.748 

Ful rewfullyiſhe lokid upon roi, 
Behelde the touris high and eke the hallis; An x0 
Alas! (quod ſhe) che pleſautice and thejoie; |: + 
The whiche that now al turnid into gal i, 
Have | had oftin within yondir Wallis! 1 MR 15. 1 
O Troilus! what doeſt thou now? ihedeidet 
Lord, whethir thou yet think upon Creſeide! n | 

Alas! that i ne' had trowid on your lte, 
And went with you; as ye me redde eee 85 7 = 
Than had I now-not ſighid halfe fo fares + 1 
Who might have ſaĩd that I had don amis 
To ſtcle awaie with ſuche one an NA 10 | | 
But al to late comith the lecluarie | 


wy . * _— +8 


Whan men the corſe unto the gravè aud, 
7 olume 1 X, ; O 
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To late is now to ſpeke of that matevez ' : 3 
Prudence, alas! one of thins ein ihres 
Me lackid alway er that I came here 
For on time paſſid wel remembrid me, NN 
And preſent time eke coulde I wel'yſe, 

But future time, er | was in the ſnar e, 
Could 1 not ſene, that cauſith now my care. 749 
But nathèleſſe, betide what may betide,  - 

1 ſhal to morow? at night, by eſt or weſt. 

Out of this hoſte ſtele on ſome manir fide, 

And gon with Troilus where as him leſt; 

This purpoſe wol I holde, and this is ü 

No force of wickid tongis jongleri eee 
For er on love have wretchis had enyie: 136 

For who ſo wol of every worde ra 
Or rulin bim by every wight'is wit, | 
Ne ſhal he nevir thrivin out of drede, 

For that that ſome men . 

Lo othir manir folke commendin it; 

And as for me, for al ſuche variaunce 

Felicite clepe 1 my ſufſiſaunce. . ' 763 
For whiche; withoutin/any wordis mo, 1 
To Troie 1 wol, as for conciuſioun. 

But God it wote er fully monthis twWÜo 

She was ful ferre fro that entencioun, 

For bothe Troilus and Troiè toun | 

Shall knotèleſſe throughout her herte ſlide, | 
For ſhe wol take a\purpoſe for to abide. 770 


Me r, Txoitvs Aub basti 


; This Diomede of whom I you tel gan, 
Goth now within himſelſe aicarguing,” 1 2 4 
With al the ſleight and al that er he ca,, 
How he maie beſt with ſhortiſt tarying 
Into his nette Creſeid'is hertè bring 

N To this entent he couthè nevir fine; 17 91 097, 
To ſiſhin her he laide out hoke and line. 92) 
But nathèleſſe wel in his hert he though 
That ſhe nas nat without a love in Treie, 
For nevir ſithin he her thennis brought 
Ne couthe he ſene her laugh or makin joĩe / 
He n'iſt how beſt her hert for to acoĩ o 

But for t' aſſey he ſaid nought it ne greve t, 
For He that naught aſſayith naught atcheveth, 784 
Yet ſaid he to him ſelfe upon a night, 


* % 


Now am [ nat a fole that wote wel hoe 


Her woe is for love of anothir wight 8 14 
And herupon to ges atalodirnowe?" i 1146.5 
I maie well arte nina ben my prom, «ar 
For wilt folke in bokis it expreſſe, N 


— ä — 79 1 
o | 

Fro him for whom ſhe mournith night and daie 

-e eee aan Can oi e | 

And right anone, as he that bold was aie, #3 

Thought in his hert, happin wha happin may, 4 * 

Al ſhould die | wol her hertè ſe che, 

Iſhal no mord leſin but my ſpeche. lad 
| | o 


1  TROIEUS ANDVCRESEIDET ahi 
This Diomede, as bokis — T wad 
Was in his nedis preſt and corageous, oo 
With ſterne vnice, and mighty bn. ane, 1 
Hardy and teſtife, ſtrongand chevalrous, Moll 
Of dedis like his fathir Pyd ugs 
And ſome men ſaine he was ee eee | 
And heire he was of Calydon-and Arge. 4085 
Creſeidmene ywas uſ her flatu re:: 
Therto of ſhape, ot face, and eke of ehere, j 
There ne mightin ben no fairirereturey.' 
And oſtin timis this was her manere 
To gone itreſſid with her herisciere ; 
Doune by &eweolere; at:herx backe behinde, 
And ſave her browis joynedin-ifere: © 
There nas nolacke in aunghtLcaneſpicn; n 
But for to ſpekin of hereyiniclereys 1 
Lo! truily thei drrittin that har ſeien 
That paradiaſtade for mid in her eien, 


And with her riche heaute enrmore Re ng 
ctove love in het᷑ ate which of hs more. 219 
She ſobte Mus. 4mple, —— 1 
The heſt id oriſlrid elee that might be, ED 


And godghnob ber ſpeche in gentrall, | wt 
Charitable, eſtately, luſſy, and fre. 

Ne nevirmore ne lackid her pite, 0 | 
Tendrehertid, and ſliding of wins io {4 
der truly l can ar tel hero. $56 


( 
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And Troilus wel worin was in hight, | 0 

And complete, ſormid by proporcioun | 5 

So wel, that Kinde it naught amendin might, 

Yong, freſh, and ſtrong, and hardy as houn,« 

And trewe as ſtele in eche condicioun, n, 

One of the beſt entetchid creature | 

That i or ſal while that the world maie dure. 333 
And certainly in ſtory it is fondne 

That Troilus was ne vir to no Wige, 

As in his time, in no degre ſeconde 

In daring do that longith to a knight: 

Al might a giaunt paſſin him of mie 

His hert aie with the firſt and with the beſt 

Node peregall to dare done what him leſt. b 80 | 
But for to tellin forthe of Diomede {+ 

It fil, that affir-dn the tennith daie go 160 

Sens that Creſeide out of the cite yede | 28 

This Diomede, adders Mata. i: SH 

Came to the tentè there as Calchas laie, | | | 

And fainid him with Calchas have to done 

But what he mente bſhal you tellin ſone. 3847 
Creſeide, at ſhorte wordis for to tel, | 

Welcomid him, and doun him by her ſette, - 

And he was ethe inough to makin dwel; 

And aftir this, withoutin longs lette, | 

The ſpicis and the wine men forth hem fette, 

And forthe thei ſpeke of this and that ifſerec | 

Aubade u a Tha pies; 28a 4 
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He gan fir fallin of the warre in ſpeche 

Betwixin them and the folke of Froie toun, 

And of ch* aſſiege he gan eke her befeche 

To tellin him what was her opinioun; 

Fro that demaunde he ſo difcendith donn 

To aſxin her if that her ſtraungè thought (7 

Tha Grekfs gife and werkis that — 64. 
And why her fathir taryith ſo long 


To weddin her unto ſotne worthy wight? T 
Creſeide, that was in her painis ſtrung sick ai 2A 
For love of Trailus her owt@knighty 


Anſwerde him tho but as of his entente 
DſAnid that ſhe ne wiſt hut he mente-- 368 
But nathèleſſe this Alke Diemedl e 
Gan on him ſelfe mne M3 13.21 
If [ aright have takin on ybuthede 55-570 POL 
Me thinkith thus, o lady mine Creſeide! - | 
That ſens I firſt hond on your bridil e 
—— PET 112th inte b. 
Ne tnight I u ſene voαν h, ſorbõ Ww . 875 
can nat ſaine hat maĩe the eauſẽ be, g 
But if for de of ſome Trojan it were, 
The whiche right ſore wouldin athinkin me; 
That ye for any wight that dwellith there 
Shuldin ipal a quartir of a tere, 6 8411 
Or pitouſly your ſelvin ſo begile 
Per dredèeſfe it ĩs nat worthe the while, - 3883 
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The ſolke of Troie, as who ſaith al bogs forme; 

In priſon ben, as ye your ſel vim ſe, FY 4.1 
Fro thennis ſhal nat one on ne t 
For al the golde at wixin ſunne and ſe 5 = 
Truſtith wel this, and underſtondith me, 

There ſhal nat one to mercy gone on live, 
Al were he lord of worldis twiſeftve. 

Such wfech vn them for fetching of Heleine 
There ſhal be take, er that we hennis wende, . 
That Manes, whiche that goddis ben of Peine, 
Shal ben agaſt that Grekis woF hem ſhende; 

And men ſhal drede unto the world'is ende 
From hennis forthe to raviſhe anyquene, 

$86 @uil ſhal our wreche du them be ſene. 396 

And but if Calchas led us with mbh, 

That is to ſaine, with double wordis lie, 

Suche as men clepen a word with two viſages, 

Ye ſhal wel knowin that I do nat lie, 

And al this thing right ſene it with your eie, 

And that anon, ye n'il nat trowe how fone; 

Now takith hede, for it is for to done. 90g 

What ! wenin ye that your wiſe fathir would | 
Have yevin Antenor for you anon 11 
If he ne wiſle that the cite ſnou ll 
Diſtroyid ben? Why, nay: ſo tides: gone 
He knew ful wel there ſhal nat ſcapin'one 
That Trojan is, and for the gret#fere - 
He durſt nat that ye dwellid lengir there. 910 
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What: 20 ye more, o loveſomme lady dere! 

Let Troie and Trojans fro your hertè paſſe; _ 
Drive out the bittir hope, and make gode chere, 
And clepe ayen the beaute of your ſace, 
That ye with ſalte teris ſo deface, oy 
For Troie is brought in ſuche a jeopardie 
That it to ſave is now no remedie. + 917 

And thinkith wel ye ſhal in Grekis fade 
A love more parfite, er that it be night, 
Than any Trojan is, and more kinde, | 
And bet to ſer vin you wol don his might; 
And if that ye vouchſaſe, my lady bright! 
1 wol ben he to ſer vin you my ſelve, 


Ye, le vir than be lorde of Grecis twelve, 924 

And with that word be gan to waxin red, = 
And ia his ſpeche a litil while he quoke, P 
And caſt aſide a litil with his hed, 


And ſtinte a while, and aftirwarde bh woke... 

And ſobrely on ber he threwe his loke, - 

And ſaid, l am, al he it to you no joie, _ 

As gentlc'a man as any wight in Troiez 9231 
For if my fathir Tydeus, he ſeide, 

Ilivid bad, tho I had ben er this 

Of Calidony and Arge a king, Oreſeide, 6 

And ſo hope I that I ſhal yet iwis, | 

But he was ſlaine, alas! the more harm i is, | 

Unhappily at Thebis al to rathe, ck 

Polyrices and many a man to ſcathe.. 2283 1:10 


But, hertè mine! ſithe that L n pu e T 
And ye bæh the firſt of whom l ſeche graces be 92047 1 


To ſervin you as hertely as I can,” ff viii 
And evir ſhał while | to live have i „ 
So that er I depart out of this platre 1 0 A 
Ye wol me grauntin that ng At 43 Shs 
At; hettir laiſir tel you of my forow® | 3 
What ſhould 1 tell his wordis darko feds? 
He ſpake inough for o daĩe at themeſty » 0: 5 7 
It pre vith wel he fpake fo that Creſeide ah w 381 | 
Grauntid on the morowatthisrequeſt, ++ | +1 12, 
Forthy to ſpekin with him at the leſts 00) | 
So that he n olde ſpekin of fachematere,/ - 1 # 
And thus ſhe to him ſaid; as ye rar more 958 
As ſhe: that had her hert on Treilus | 


Zo faſt yſet that none might it arace, ' ho "4 267 t 

And ſtraungtly ſhe ſpake, and folds chu bo: 9 314 

O Diomede! I love that ilkè placdde 4! 

There I was bvene and Jovis of thy grace : 

Deli vreꝰ it ſone af al that doth it care: 1 f 3818 

God for thy might ſo lever it wel to fare! 558 
That Grekis wold ther wrath on rape ende, 

If that thei might, e e * 

But it ſhal naught befallin as ye ſpeke, 

And God toforne; and farthir — ankert 

I wote, my fathir nd is, r 

A that he me hath vp ele, 0 K 
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That, Grekis ben of high condiciounn 
I wote eke well, but certaine men Aang v7 Fin 
As worthy folke within Troie tun, 
As conning, as:parfite, and eke as kinde, 
As ben betwixtin Orcades and lade; 

And that ye couldar wel your lady ſerve |. + 
Itrowe eke wel, her thonke for to deſerve. 973 
But as to ſpeke of love; iwis, ſhe ſeide, 75 

I had a lorde to whom i weddid was, 
The whoſe mine hert was al til that he aide, 
And othir love, as helpe me now Pallas, 
There in mine hert ne is ne nevir was; 
And that ye. ben of noble and high kinrede 
Lhave wel herde it tellin out of drede. 6550 
And that doth me to have ſo gret a wonder 
That ye wol ſcornin any woman ſo; 
Eke God wote love and 1 benferaſobgery” 
Lam diſpoſid bet, ſo mote I go, 2 
Vnto my deth to plaine and makin wo: 

What I ſhal aftir done I can nat ſaie, | 
But truily as yet me liſte natiplaie.' 9287 
Mine hert is now in tribulacioung” n, 

And yein armis beſy dair by daie ; | + | 
Hereaftir when ye wonnin have the toun | 
Paravintur than ſo:it happin maie 

That whan I ſe that I nevir ere faie 

Than wol I werke that 1 3 [2 þ 
This word to you inough ſuffifin ought. 994 
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To maro cke wol I ſpeke with . 
So that ye touchin nought of this matere, 


And han you liſt ye maie come here fs) 
And er ye gon thus muche l faie you here, 


As helpe me Pallas with her heris clere, 


Yf that I ſhould of any Greke have route 


It ſhould ybt your ſelvin by my trouthe. 


I ſaie-nat therfore that I wol you love, + - 


Ne ſaie nat naie, but, in concluſioun, 
I mene wel, by God that fit above 
And ther withal ſhe caſt her cyin duun, 


And gan to ſigh, and ſaide, O RA bs. 


Yet bidde I God in quiet and in reſt 
I maie the ſene, or do mine hertè breſt. 

But in effecte, and ſhortely far to ſaie, 
This Diomede al freſhly newe againe 
Gan preaſin on, and faſt her mercy praie; 
And aftir this, the ſothè for to ſaine, 


Her glove he toke, of which he was ful faine, 


And, finally, whan it was woxin eve, 
And al was wel, he roſe and toke his leve. 
The bright Venus folowid and aie taught 


The waie there brode Phoebus doune alight, _ 


And Cytherea her chare-horſe o'r raught 
To whirle into the Lioun if ſhe might, 

And Signifer his candils ſhewith bright, 
Whan that Creſcid&unto her bed wente 
Within her fathir'is faire brightè tente, 


* 
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Retourning in her ſoule aic up and doun 

The wordis of this fodaine Diumed. 

His gret eſtate, and peril of the tun, 

And that ſhe was alone, and hadde nede 

Of frendis helpe, and thus began to'drede: 

The cauſis hy, the fothe for to tell, 

That ſhe toke fully purpoſe for to d well. 1029 
The morow came, and, goſtly for to fpeke, 

This Diomede is come unto Creſeide; | 

And, ſhortly, left that ye my talè breke, 

So wel he for himſelſin ſpake and +; 

That al her ſighis ſore adoun he leide; 

And, finally, the ſothè for to ſaine, ] 

He refc her of the grete of alle hg | 1036 
And aſtir this the ſtory tellith us a 

That ſhe unto him yave the faire baĩe ſtede 

The whiche the onis wan of Troilus 

And eke a broche (and that was litil nede) 

That Troilus was ſhe yave this Diomede, 

And eke the bet from ſoroweꝰ him to'releve | 
She made him were a-pencell of her fleve.. - | 1043 
finde eke in the ſtory ellis where, 

Whan through the body hurt was Diomede 

Of Troilus tho wepte ſhe many a tere 

Whan that ſhe ſaw his wide woundis blede, 

And that ſhe toke to kepin him gode hede, 

And for to helin him of his woundes ſmerte : 

Mea ſaine, I n'or, that ſhe yeve him her herte. Ic 30 
5 
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But truily the ſtory tellith un 
There madin ne vir woman morè Wo of #j batt ba 
Than ſhe whan that ſhe falſid Troilus; 12 vin Hh 
She ſaide Alas! for now is clene agg 
My name in trouthe of love ſor eim, 

For I have falſid one the gentilleſtt | 


That ever was, and one the worthieſt. lan, 


Alas! of me unto the world” b! 24 
Shall neithir ben ivritt in or ĩſong | iT 
No gode wopde, for theſe bokis dl me. ene 7 
Irollid ſhall I ben on many a cn g. 8 1 


Throughout the world my bell ſhall be ane. 4 


eee e Yay 141 10 
Alas that ſoche a caas me ſhould befall +11 2 
Thei woll ſain, in as moche as in me is A 
IT have hem qoen diſhonour, Welawaie 5 7 
All be I not the firſt that did amis 154 
What helpith that to doen my blame awaie?-1 1:1 7 
But ſens I ſe there is as bettir wa . 


And that to late is nom ſor me to ru, 


To Diomede | woll algate be tune. bow 1074 | 


But, Troilus, ſens i na bettir mais, 
And ſens that thus de partin ye andi; oh aff 
Yet praie I God ſo yeve you tight gode dae, 
As for the gentilliſi xnigłt tui 
That er q ſa e toſet vin ſaithſully, 267119 262111 VF 
And beſt can ai his ladie's honour ke pe, 


(ang with cheater" wepe 1698 
Polume IX, 
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And certis you ne hatin ſhall i never, 

And frend' is love that ſhall ye have of me, 

And my gode worde, all ſhould | livin erer; 

And truily I would right ſorie be 

For to ſein you in adverſue; 

And giltileſſe I wot well you lere; | 
And all ſhall paſſe, and thus take I my leve. les 
But truily how long it was bitwene 

That ſhe forſoke him ſor this Diomede 

There ĩs none aucthour tellith it 1 wWene, 

Take every man now to his bokis hede 

He ſhall no terme findin but of drede, 

For though that he began to wowe her fone, — 

Er he her wan yet was there more to done, 1092 
Ne me ne liſt this ſe lie waman chile 

Ferthir than that the ſtorie woll deviſe z/ 

Her name, alas! is publifhid fo wide 

That for her gilt it ought inough ſeffiſe; 

And if I might excuſe her in ſome wile, . 

For ſhe ſo ſorie was for her untrouthe; 
Iwis'l would excuſe her yet for routbe. 1099 
This Troilus, as tbefore'have told, 1212 

Thus drivith forth . 
But oſtin as his herte hote and cold, 
And namily that ilkè ninitke night 


"a 


Whiche on the morowe the had him behight i 
To come ayen; God wore full little reſt 7 xl 


nnn 1106 
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The laurir-· crounid Phoebus with his het s 


Gan in his courſe aie upward at he nt h 21 
To warme of the eſt ſe the avis wete/ 16 
And Circe'is doughtir ſong with freſhe entent, 
Whan Troilus his Pandare aſtit ſent, 525 me SHE 
And on the wallis ofthe taune thei pleide, 
—— — 
Till it was none thei ſtodin for ta ſe 
Who that there came; and every manie wight of 
That came fro ferre thei ſaidin it was nen 
Till that thei couldin knowin bim 2right': dn? 
Now was his herte dull, now was it light 3 18 bo A 
And thus bejapid ſtodin-for to-ftare/' +++» | ot 
About naught this Troilus and Pandare. 1120 
To Pandarus this Troilus tho ſeid een: 
For aught | wot before none ſikirlx A 2307 ] 
Into this toune ne comith-not-Creſeide, e, 
She hath inough to doin bardily 7 1 | ne fs 
To twinnia from her ſathir, fo trowe -- 5115! 
Her olde fathir woll yet make her dine 
Er that ſbe go; God ye ve his hertè pine! 127 
Pandare anſwerd, It maie — 'ﬀ 
And forthy let us dine, I the beſeche, -: 14 54K 
And air non than wenden. 223 
And home thei go without in mor ſpec he, 
And comin ayen ; hut long maie thei ſeche 
Er that thei ſindin that thei aftir gan; [! V, 
Forwne hem hbothe ythinkith for to jape. * 484 
P ij 
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(Quod Troilus) Ie well now that ſne 
Is taryid with her old fathir ſo 
That er ſhe come it woll-nigh evin be; | 
Come forthe, I woll unto the yate go, ö 
Theſe portirs ben unkonuing evirmo, - 
e 0 33.44 
As naught ne were, although ſhe comin late. 1141 
The daie goth faſt, and aſtir that came eve, 
And yet came nat to Troilus Creſeide: 
He lokith ſorth by hedge; by tre, by greve, - 
And ferre his hedde ovir the wall he leide, 
And at the laſt he taurnid him, and ſeide, 

By God | wote her mening now, Pandare;z - ' — 
Almoſte iwis allnewe was all my care. 1143 
Now doutileſs this ladie can her gode; 46161 
I wote ſhe comith riding privity; 4 ot 

I commendinher wiſedome by mine hode; 

She woll nat makin peple nici 

Gaure on her han ſhe cometh, but ſoſtilx 

By night into the toune ſhe thinkith ride, | 

And, dere brothir! thinke nat Jong to abide. 1155 
We have naught ellis ſor'to'doeniwis; - 

And Pandarus, now wilt thou trowin me, 

Have here my trouth l ſe her:; yond ſhe is: 

Heve up thine eyin man; maicſt thou nat ſe? f 

Pandare anfwerid, Naie, ſo mote I the; 

All wrong by God: whatfaiſtthou man 2 wwher art? 

That I ſe yonde afarre nis but a carte. 1162 
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Rec ih in eee N 0 nA 
That in mine-herie l naw rejoice thus: g 
It is ayenſt ſome god t I have us 1 mou! 
N'ot 1 nat bow, but ſens — Ia 2081 
Ne felt I ſoche a camforvdare i ſai e:: 
She cometh to night, my life that durſt x Ay. 1169 
Pandare anſwerde, t maie be well inough ; * | 
And helde with him af all that er he ſuied, 8 3H 
But in his herte he thaught, and ſuſt he luugh, 
And to himſelſ full ſabiriy he ſaied, 703-215 4597 o 
From haſilwodde, there Joly Rubin plaieddl. 
Shall come all that that thay abidiſt here 
Ye, farwell ali che ſnowe of ſernè ere. 176 
of The wardcin of the yatis gan to call 30 1 
The folke which that without the yatis were, 
And badde hem drivin in ther beſtis all. 
Or all the night thei muſt byle vin there: 
And ferre within the night, with many a tere, 
This Troilus gan homward for to ide, 
Far well he ſeeth it helpith nat to ahid o. 15g 
But nathèleſſe he gladdid him in this. 
He thought he miſaccomptid bad his da, 
And ſaied, I underſtande have all ami, nt 44 
For thilke night l laſt Creſeide ſaie 57 
She ſaicd I ſhall ben here, if that l mai, 
einem, eee een 1 94 be A 
The Lion paſſe out of this Atiete?: 1490 
Pi 15 
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For v hiclie ſhe maic yet hold all her beheſt; 
Ard on the morowe to the yate he went, 
And up and daune, by weſt and eke by eſt, 
Upon the wallis made he many a went; . 
But al for naught; his hope alway him blent, 
For which at night in forow and fighes fore: 
He went him home withoutin any more. 1197 
This hope all clene out of hisherte fledde, 
He ne* hath heron now lengir for to hong, 
But for the pain him thought his berte bledd, | 
So wer his throws ſharp, and wondir ſtrong, 
eee eee lite m 
He ne wiſt what he judgin of it might, 2 
Sens ſhe hath brokin that ſhie him behight.-. 1204 
The thirde, eee, ee eee 
Aftir tho dayis tenne of whiche I told, | 
 Betwixin hope and drede his herte laie, 
Yet ſomwhar truſting on her heſtis old; 
But whan he fawe ſhe n'olde arne +) 
He can now ſene none othir remedie - © + | 
| Bids for te bose hie dans es M F 
Therwich the wickid iri,God urge, 
eee Ds wurf 
Gan in him crepe in all this hevineſſe, 
For whiche bicauſe he wouldin ſonè die 
He ne' ete I | 
And eke from every companie he fledde; 1 4 
This was the life that all this time he ledde. 1259 
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He ſo defaite was that no manir man 
Unnethis e eee ee u 
PP EO TR e- wsd . -w ils e 
And feble, that he walkith by potent... 
And with his ire he thus himſelſin ſhent; ew 
But whoſo aſkid him wherof him ſmerte, 1 
He ſaied We tab e | n 

Priam full oft, and eke his mothir dero, 

Hir bretherne and his ſuſtrin, gan him frain 
Why he ſo wofull vas in all his chere, 
And what thing was the cauſe of al bis pain? 

But all for naught; les” 

But ſaĩed he felt a greyous maladie | 1873 © 
About bisberve, and fain be wathdddios: 133 F 
. 11 
And ſo bifell it that in ſlepe him thought gail m4 
That in a foreſt faſt he walked to wepe 4 
For love of her that him theſe paipis rough, 

And up and doune as he that foreſt ſought- | 
He met he ſawe a bore with tuſkis grete 


Phat ſlept ayeniſt the bright ſunn is hete; —_ 
And by this bore; faſt in her armis fold, 


Laie kiſſing aic his ladie bright Creſeide, AY - 


For ſoroweꝰ of -whiche, whan he it ab ekioldy;: - 1 
And for diſpite, out oſ his ſlepe he breide, T3 

And loude CP A niet at | 
O Pandarus! now knowe I crop and rote 1 
In'am bu: dedde; there nv nome orhir bots 1 


176 TROILUS AND CRESEIDE, Dake F. 


Tor <Loer rr ner warn dh 

In whom l truſlid moſte of any wight;' 

She elliſwhers hath now her bert apaied ; = 

The blisfull goddis thorough ther grete might 

Have in my.dreme-iſhewid it full right:: 

Thus in my dreme Creſcide have I beholde, 

And all this thing to Pandarus he tolde. n 
O my Creſfeide! alas! what ſubtilte, 

eee eee 

. 

What gilt of me, what fell experience, 

OP OPS 2 ER RR ARYA ; 

O truſt ! o faithe! quod heꝰ, o neee 

Wha hath me aſs Creſie, ll my lean 1260 
Alas! why let I her from hennis go? 

For whiche well nigh out of my wit ket 

Who ſhall now tre on any othis mo 

God wote I wende, o ladie bright Creſeide! 

But who maie bet begile if that him liſt, 


Than he on whom men wenin beſt to triſt? 1267 


What ſhall i doen, my Pandarus: ala! 
I felin now ſoſharpe a nee pain, 
- Sens that thege is no remedy in this caa, 
That bet were it I with mine hondis twain 
My ſelvin flowe than alwaie thus to plain, 
For through the deth my wo ſhuld have an ende, 


There every daie with life my ſelf l fhende. 1274 
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Pandareanſwerde and ſaid, Alas the While 
That I was borne} Have l nat ſaied et this 
That dremis many a manir mam begil e 
And why ? ſor folke expoundin hem amis: 
How darſt thou ſain that falſe thy ladie is 
For any dreme? right for thine u e drede 
Let be this thought; thou canſi no remis rede. nr 

Paravinture there thou dremeſt of this bore 
It maie ſo be that it maie ſigniſi e 
Her fathir, whiche that old isand eke "Hy t. 
Aven the ſunne lyith on poinct to die, 
And ſhe for ſorowe ginnith wepe and crie; © 
And kiſſith him, there he lieth on the ground; 
Thus ſhuldiſt thou thy dreme aright expound. - 1288 

How might | than doin (quod Troilus) 

To knowe of this, yea, were nie vir ſo lite?! 
Now ſaieſt thou, wiſely, (quod this e 17 
My redy is this; ſens thou canſt well endite, 

That haſtily a lettir thou her vit, 
Thorough which thou ſhalt wel bringin „ 

To knowe a ſoth of that thou art in dout. 11 

And ſe now why; for this [ dare wel fan, 197 »I 
That if ſo is that ſhe untrue be 
can not trowe that ſhe woll write 3 WW 98 #A, 
And if ſhe write thou ſhalt full ſone iſe 
As whethir ſhe hath any liberte- 11 oo 1 1 V7 | 
To come ayin, or ellis in ſome elauſa > 991 „e 
If ſhe be let eee 6 S cauſe; £ 915: / 130 
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Thou haſt not writtin to her ſens ſhe went, 
Nor ſhe to the; and this | durſt wele laie, 
There maie ſoche cauſe ben in her entent 
That hardily thou wolt thy ſelvin ſaie 
That her abode the beſt is for you twaie: 
Now write her than, and thou ſhalt fele ſone 
A ſoth of all; there is no more to done. + 13cg 
Acordid ben to this concluftoun, 
And that anon, theſe ilke lordis two, 
And haſtily ſat Troilus adoun, 75 
And rollith in his herte to and fro 
How he maie beſt diſcri vin her his wo, 
And to Creſeideè his owne ladie dere 
He wrote right thus, and ſaid as ye maie here. 1316 
| The copie of the letter. 
Right freſh flour, e een 
Withoutin part of elliſwhere ſerviſe, 
With herte and bodie, life, luſt, chought, and all, 
I wofull wight, in every humble wiſe | 
That tong can tell or hertè maie deviſe, 
Me recammaunde unto your noble grace. 1323 
Likith it you to wetin, ſwete herte! - | 
As ye well knowin, how long time agon 
That ye me leſt in aſpre painis ſmerte, 
Whan that ye wentin, of whiche yet bote non 
Have I non had, but e vir worſe bigon 
Fro daic to daie am l, and ſo mate dwW ell 
While it you liſt, of wele and wo my well. 1330 
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For whiche to you with dredefull hert® true 
1 write, as he that ſorowe driveth to write, 
My wo, that every houre encrefithnewe;- 002 
Complaining as 1 dare or can endirez 7 117 
And that defacid is tharmaie ye wite 
The teris which that from mine eyin rain, F 
That wuldin ſpeke if that thei durſt and pla. 1339 
You firſt beſeche 1 that your ec 
To loke on this defoulid ye nat hold, 
And ore all this that ye my ladie dere 
Woll vouchſaſin this lettir to beh old, 
And by the cauſe exe of my carĩs cold, > ** 
That ſlacth my wit, if aught amis me ſlerte 
Foryevith it me, mine owne ſwete herte! e x 
if any ſer vaunt durſt or ought of 8 res 
Upon his ladie pitoufly complain, © 1 
Than wene I that I ought to be e 3: 
Conſidrid this, that ye theſe monthis twain © xt v3.7 
Have taried there ye ſaidin, ſothe to faing © 1 0 
But tenne dayis ye n'olde in hoſteſojourne,' ' | 
But in two monethis yet ye not retourne.” © 1371 
But for as moche as me mote nedis like ©» 
All that you liſt i dare nat planin more, 
But hombly with ſorowfull fighis fike 
You write | mine unreſtie ſorowes ſore, 0 
Fro daie to daie defiring evirmo tre 
To knowin fully, if your will it were, 
How ye have fared and don while ye — 
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The whoſe welfare and hele cke God encreſe 
In honour ſoche, that upward in degree 
It growe alyaie, {6 that it nevir ceſe; | 
Right as your herte'aic can, my ladic fre, 
Deviſc, I praic to God ſo mote it be, 
And graunt it that ye fone upon me arg: | 
As wiſcly.as in all Van to you true. ag 
And if yon likith-knowin of the fare 
Of me, whoſe wg there maie no Wight diſerive; 
I can no more, but cheſt of every care, 
At writing of this lettir l am on live, 
All redy out my woſull ghoſt to dri ve, | 
Whiche Idelaie. and holde him yet in honddle 
Upon the fight of mattir of your ſonde. 1372 
Mine eyin two, in vain with whiche lſe, 
Of forowfull teres ſalt arn woun Wellis 
My ſong in plaint of mine advexſite, 1 14% 0 
My gode in harme, mine eſe eke woxin hel is, 
My joie in o: Lean ſey now nought ellis 
But tournjd js, for whiche my life I wa ri, 
Every joĩe or eſe in his contratrie 1379 
Which with your coming home ayen to Troy 
Ye maie redreſſe, and more a thouſande ſitke 
Than er [ had entteſſin in me jose, 
For was there ned ir herie yet ſo hliibe 
To have his life as I ſhall ben as ſa be 
As | you ſe, and though no manir routhe 
Can eee thinkith eee 1016 
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And raed ater och 
Or if you liſt ao more upon me ſe, 251 L acr 
tn guerdon ye of tae thave you ſervo. 1 07 Bf 
Beſeche + you, mine ont ladie fre, vieh 
That kercupon you wouldn rite tome. . 
For love of Jovis, my right lode ſterre, f 
That deth maie make an ende 1 5555 
If othir cauſe aught doeth you for to _ 
That with your letcir ye me recomiurt, 
For though to me your abſence is an bel, 0 
With pacience ſ woll my Ho cumfort, 8 q if . 
And with your lettre of hope I Woll diſport : 
Now writith, ſwete! angry e nec on 
With hope or deth deliverith aka? anon 10 
_ Iwis, mine owne derè kerti true! fy binow 4d 
1 wote that P e : 
So laſt have [ mine e 
Creſeidẽ - eee e 10 
Iwis, mine hert is daie, my ladie fre! mel 
So thurſtith aie mine hertꝭ to behold - 
Your beaute that unneth my life I hold. 1407 
To you well more than that I teflin-maie; 
But whethir that ye doe me live or de 
Yet praic | God ſo yeve you right gode daie: 
And farith well, thou godely faire freſhe Maie! 
As ye that life or deth me maie commaunde, Fi | 


4 to your trouth ate I me recommaunde, 1414 
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With hele ſoche, chat but ye yt vin mme 
The ſamin hele 1 ſhall non hele yhave: Er 7 
In you lieth, han you liſt that it ſo bag 
The daie in whiche me clbi hall my grave, 

And in you my life; in you D 


Me fro diſeſe of all my painis ſmerte: of 994420 
data now mel, myme own dere ele 
42 . 91 201 0 1 : 
Th heats ˙ age Gate: E 
Of whiche her anſwere in eſſect 8 f 
Full pitouſly ſhe wrote ayen, ant ſeide. 


That all ſo ſont as ſue might iwis 5 100 3 in, 
She would come, nn 0 
And, finally, ſhe wrote and iayid then 


She would ycome, ye, but ſhe n'iſt not when. | 1428 


But in her lettir madin ſhe ſoche feſtes 
That wondir was, and ſwore ſhe loved him bel, 
Of whiche he found but botomles biheſtes. 
But, Troilus, thou maiĩeſt now eſt and welt -: 
Pipe in an ivic leſe if that the leſt t: 
Thus goth the world; b eee 
And every ſs ny IG eo hl 1435 
ee eee eee 
Of Froilus for tarying of Creſeide, adw 3 f 
And eee STR 
For whiche al doun he in his bedde him leide; 
He ne ete, dronke, ne ſlept, ne words ſeide, 
Lnagining aic that ſhe was unkinde, 1 
For which well nigh he wert out of hie mind. 1443 


3 , 


This dreme of which I told have cke beforne: | _ 
Maie nevir come out of his remembrauncey/ 1 
He thought aie well he had his ladie orn., 
And that Jovis of his hie pur veiaun de 
Him neee U bivol ol 
Of her untrouth and his diſavinture, * n 
Ad chat the bore wa ſhowed hm i Gyre; 1449 

For whiche he for-Sibylle his ſaſtir ſent, -- 

That callid was Caſſandre eke all about, 
And all his dreme he told her er he ſtent, - '' | 

And her beſought aſſoilin him the doubt 

Of the ſtrong menen 
And, finally, within a litil ſtounde fac) 
Caflandra him ani oe arr ers 

She gan firſt mile; and ſaid; O brothir dere! 

If thou a ſothe of this deſireſt toknowe 1 
Thou muſt arfewe of olde ſtories here 
To purpoſe how that Fortune/ovirthrowe.. . .. 
Hath lordis old, through which within a throw - '- 
Thou ſhalt this bore well know, ne eos | 
He comin is, as men in bokis finde. * 

Diana, whiche that wrothe wasandimite, 
Terre-net R- T und 
Ne encens on her altar ſet on ſire, 45.2107 5016 
She for that Grekis ones foie 7611 
Ywrake her in a wondir cruill wiſe; 5/7 1 > 
For with a bore as grete as oxe in ſtal!ll! 
She made up ſrete ther corne and vinia all. 1470 
2 
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To flea the bore was all the cauntrie reiſed, 

Emongis whiche there came this bore to ſe 

A maid, one oſ this worlde the beft ipraifed; - 

And Meleager, lorde of that countre, | 

He lovid ſo this freſhe maidin fre, | 

That with his manhode er he woulde ſlent 

This bore be Lough, and her che hed i ſent 1477 
Of whiche, as olde bokis tellin us, ; 

There roſe a contele and a grete env ie; 

And of this lorde diſendid Tydeus 

By ligne, or ellis olde bokis lie; 

But how this Meleager gan te die, 

Thorough his mothir, woll I you not tell, 

For all to long it werin for to dwell: 1484 
r e EE 1 EE 3 275 

Unto the ſtronge cite of Thebes 

(3's CR e ee nent; © 

For his felawe Dan Polynices, | 

Of whiche the beathir Dan Ficocles M ibi 1047 

Full wrongfully of Thebis held the irength;/ welt” 

This tolde ſhe by proceſſe all by length. ' 1497 
She tolde eke how Hemonides aſterte ' 

Whan Tydeus flangh fiftic knightis Route; 

She tolde eke all the propheſies by herte, - 

And how that ſevin kingis with ther rout 

Beſiegedin the cite all aboute, E 

And of the holieferpent, and the wel, 

And of the Furies all, ſhe gan him tell, 1492 


Bike,”  TROILUS/AND/CXESEIDES | rs 


 Aſſeciat profugus Tydeus prims Pulhnicem, 
Tydea legatum docet, infidiaſyae ſcuusdu, 1 
Tertius Hamoniden canit; & vutem latitantem, ' + 
Duartus habet Reges intuntes prelia ſeptem, 1 & 
Lemniadani Furie quinto narrantur, & angues,' 
Archemori buftum'ſexto, ludique iguntur,, 
Dt Tbebis vatem Graiorum ſentimus umbrir,) ' | - © 
O&avo cevidit Tydrus, ſper, vita Plus, ö 
| ANON Ws lw 
Fulmine percuſſus decimo/Capaneus 5 Fr 
Undecimo ſeſe prrimunt per vulnera fratrer, 
Argivum flentem narrat duodenus, & ignem; An | 
Of Archinorie's burying andthe plaĩes, 25 
And how Amphiaraus ill through the grounde;;- 
How Tydens was flain, Lorde of Argeies, 
And how Hipome'ꝰ don in a litilftounde. | 7 
Was dreint, and dedde Parthenope of wound, 
And alſo how Capaneus the proude*: 1 
With thonder dint was ſlain, that cryid loude, rg 
She gan ekEtell him rr 212 
Eteocles and Polynice alſo, Hong 21 2 
| At a ſcarmiſheeche of hen flough the yiher, | 
And of Argivis weping and ther mo.. 
And how the nee che | 
And tho diſcendid doune from jeſtis ole 
To Diomede, and thus ſhe ſpake and told: + 1514 
r 54 
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Tydeus ſonne, that doune diſcendid is 

Fro Mele'ager, chat made the bore to blede, 

And thy ladie, where fo ſhe be iwis, RM 

This Diomede her herte hath and ſhe his: 

Wepe iſ thou wol or leve for ou of dou 

This Diomede is in and thou art out. 17319 
Thou ſaieſt nat ſothe, (quod he) chow ce 

With all thy falſe ghoſt of prophecie; 

Thou weniſt ben a grete devinereſle, etl 

Now ſeeſt thou nat this fole of fantaſie 

Painin her upon ladies for to lie: may) 

Awaie, (quod he) b yer thiferawed 50 

Thou ſhalt be fals para venture er to morow. * 
As well ee eee | 

That was of all creruris (but men lie) 

That evir werin kindift and the beſte, - - 

For whan her bulboade was in e. 

To dic himſelf, but if ſhe woulde die, 

She chefi:for hidic 535i-acd jron 6 bell;- 300 

And ftarfe anon, as us the bokis tell. l 
Caſſandre goeth; and he with cruill herte 

Foryate his wo for angre of her ſpeche, 

And fro his bedde all ſodainly he ſterte, 

As though all whole him had imade a leche, 

And daie by daie he gan enquire and ſeche 

A ſothe of this with all his beſy cure; 

And thus he drivith forthe his avinture, 1540 


Pole, TRO1tUSAND CRESEIDE:; 187 
Fortune, whiche that the re e 501. 
Of all thinges bath, as it ts her committed-/-- | 
Through purveiaunce and difpofician : -// -; 55 1501 

Of high Jove, as reigns fall ben-yilieted 

Fro folk to folk, or whan the tal en fied, 

Gan pull awaie the fethirs bright of Froie- / 

Fro daie to daie, till theĩ ben bare of joĩe. Jr 
Emong all this the fine of the- ROT OY a bat 

Of Hector gan approchin wondir bliv ee 

The Fatis would his ſoule ſhould unbodie, Sie 

And ſhapin had a mene it out to drive, 

Ayenſt whiche fate him helpith not to EN 

But on a daie to ſightin gan he wende. 

At whiche, alas! he caught his liw' is ende: 1554 
For whiche me thinkith every manir wight | 

That hauntith armis oughtin to bewaile 

The deth of him that-was ſo noble a knight, 

For as he drongh à king by th' aventaile, - 

\ Unware af this Achilles through the maile 

And through the bodie gan him for to rive, 4 

Abdithus the dee, knight een er 1067 
For whom, as oldè bokis tellin us, 10 

Was mids fach wp see be 

And namily the ſorowe of Troilus +: - oy 

That next him was of worthinefſe the well, | a2 

And in this wo gan Troilus to dwell, xt 1 

That what for ſorowe, love, aid ar wares; * 

Full oft a daie he bad his hertꝭ breſt. 1363 
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e eee 
And drede aie that his ladie was untrue, 10 
eee read”) 
And, as theſe lovirs doen, he ſought aic newe --- 


To get ayen Creſeide bright of hewe,/ 1 
Ando Neve e- eee aillrq ucd 
That Calchas cauſid all her rarying: , - - | 1575 | 
And oſtin time he was e 1 

Him ſelvin like a pilgrim to diſgiſe 
To ſene her; but he maie not counter fete 
To ben unknowen of folke that werin wiſe © 
Ne finde excuſe aright that maie fuffice, - 

If he among the Grekis knowin werc 
For whiche he wept full oft many a tere. 13582 
To her he wrote yet oſtin time all newre 

Full pitouſly; he left it nat ſor ſloute, 
Beſeching her, ſichins that he was truc, 
That ſhe would come ayen and hold her trouth : + 
For whiche Creſeide NIRO >” 
take it ſo; touching all this mattere 
N 1 
Cupid'is ſonne, enſample of godelihede, 
O ſwerde of knighthode, fours of genloeſe! | oF 
How might a wight in turment and in drede, : 
And heleleſſe, you ſendin as yet et. * 
I hertileſſe, l ſicke, in diſtreſſe, 11838 4 
Sens ye with-me nor I with you maie dele; * 
You neithir ſende I maic ne herte ne kele, - 18650 


Your lettirs full. the papix all iplainted +11 +7 
Comme vid havin myne hert'is pites/ +50 4 


T have eke ſene with teris all e {2 260 b 
Your lettir, and how ye tequirii ume * 
76 come ee eee 4 


But why, leſt eee 
No mencioun ne make now for fero. ee 
Exe vous to me (God wote) is your unreſt, | 
Your haſt, and that the goddis ordinaunce: ' - | 
It ſemith nat ye'take it for the beſt i, 
Nor othit thing nis in your eee *1 
As thinkith me, hut onely your pleſaurice; - 
But beth nat roth, and that ee t 15 
For tha: l taric* is all far wickid ſpeche: 70 
8 Fer I here herd well wers than Lwend rob f 
Touching us two how chingis ha ve ĩſtond. 
Whiche 1 ſhall with diſſimuling a nende 
And beth not roth, I have eke undirſtan ag 
How ye ne doe bat holdin me in honde: 
But now no force ; 1 can nat in you geſſe 57 
But alle trouthe and allꝭ gentilueſſ - i 3 fer 
: Comin | woll, but yet in ſoche disointe 
I ſtond as now, that what yere or what date -| 
That this ſhall be that ean I nat apainte; 
But in effect I praĩe yon ab I mae 
Of your gode worde und of your frendſhip nie, oy, 
For truily while that my Life maĩe dure 
As fe py eee aſſure. _— 
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Yet praĩe l yon on evill ye ne take 
That it is ſhort whiche that 1 to you writqm 
I dare nat there lam welllettirs make, 

Ne nevir yet ne could | well enditez - 7 


Enke grete effect men writin in place lite; 


Th' entent is all, and nat the lettirs ſpace: 
And farith e 0 have bra in r e 118 
Rat Te votre, C. 

This Tale beg this lettir al drug 

Whan he it ſawe, and ſoroufully he ſight; 

Him thaoght it like a kalendes of en 

But, finally, he ful ne trowin might af 

That ſhe. ne would him holdin that the hight, - 10 

For with ful evill wil liſte him to lettre 

That lovith wel, in ſuch caſe, though _— or 
But natheleſſe men ſain that at the laſt ' | 

For any thing men ſhal the ſothe ſe, + 

And ſuche a caſe betide, and that ee, | 

That Troilus wel underſtode that ſhe 

N'as nat ſo kinde as that her ought to be; 

And, finally, he wote now out of doun,:,. .. . ¶q rr. 

That al ĩs loſt that he hath ben about. 1643 
Stode on a daĩe in his melancollie | 


This Froilus, and in ſuſpectiounn 


Of her for whom he wenid for to die, 
And ſo befil that throughout Troie toun, 

As was the giſe, iborne was up and doun 7 
A manir cote armoure, asſaithe the ſtorie, 


Beſorn Deiphobe, in ſigne of his victorie; 1652 


ia 4 


x 5 7 * I - ad" 
F ; 4 N 2 th 3 
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The whiche cote, as tellith Lolliuss e 75 

Deiphobe it had yrente fro Diom ede 
The ſame daie j and when this Trosu sn 8 
It ſawe he gan to takin of it hede, IT fe. Nn 
Ariſing of the length aod of the brede .. 


wa vs 
* mY * * N 
. f 


And al the werke, but as be gen behoüde — LEW 
Ful ſodainly his herte began to cold, 1 
As he that on the coler fonde within N 


4 rraracind AE Ra 
That ſhe from Troie taune muſt nedis tw in 42 
In remembraunce of him and of his ſoro o 
And ſhe him laide ayen her faith to bord .; 5 
To kepe it aic; but now fal wel he wit LE 
His lady nas no longir on to triſ. 1666 2 
He goeth him home, and gan ful ſone ſenddne 7 
For Pandarus, and al this newt chau e 
And of this broch he tolde him orde and ende, 
Complaining of her hertꝰ is variaun cg 
His lange love, his trouth, and his penaunce; 

And aftir Deth, withoutin wordis more,. 
Ful faſt he cried, his reſt him to reſtore. 16 
Than ſpakt he thus; O lady mine, Creſeide! * 
Where is your faith, and where is your beheſt ?? . 
Where is your love? a e ee Es” 
Of Diomede have ye now al this ſeſ? E | 
Alas! I would have trowid at the leſt -. De, 7 2 
. "1 of 
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Who ſhal now tromen on any othis mo? 

Alas! I never would have wende er this 

That ye, Creſcids; coulde havechaungid fo, 

Ne but I had agilte and done amis; 

So cruel wende I nat your hertc i wis a 

„ ²˙ cenatebdrace': H 

Is naw fordone, and that is al my routhe. 1687 
Was there none othir broche you liſt to lete 

To feffe with your news love, (quod he) 


But thilke broche that I with teris wette 
You yave as for a remembraunce of me ? 

None other cauſe, alas! ne haddin ye 

But for diſpite, and eke for that ye mente 

All attirly to ſhewin your entent: 185694 


Through which n 
Yehave me and umd us enn ace dos: Jap 
For al this world within mine hertd Bade 


To' unlovin you a quartir of a daie;- -- i 
eee eee . 
Dre 

Vet love I the beſt of any creture. 1701 


Now God (quod he) me Nadim yer dhe gras | 
That I maie metin with this Diomede, '/ 
And truily if I have might and ſpace  ' 

Yet ſhal I make I hope his fidis blede : 

Now God (quod he) that avghrtiſt takin hede - 

To forthrin trouthe, and wrongisto punice, + 

Why nt thou don a vengeaunce of this vice? 1508 
3 
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o Pandarus! that in dremes for tu triſa b i 
Me blamid haſt, and wonte art oft uphreide, 
Now maiſt chou ſeae thy Cle, if that the lit / 0 
How trewe is now thy nece bright org tb b. 
In ſondry formis, {God it wote) he'ſcide,” 1 
The goddis ſhewin bothẽè joie and tene "oi hah 
In flepe, and by my dreme it is now ſene. 1713 

And certainly, withoutin more ſpeche, 
From hennis forthe, as ferforthe as I mais, 
Mine owne deth in armis wol I ſeche 
Ine retche nat how ſone be the dae; 
But trewily, Creſcids, ſwete Mae! ou 
Whom I have ay with al my might bed, 

That ye thus done I have it nat deſerved. Fe 
This Pandarus, that al theſe thingis ende al 
And wiſte wel that he ſaid a ſothe of this, wl 
He nat a worde ayen to himanſwerde,' 1 1517 + ) 
For ſory of his frend'is ſorow' he is, 

And ſhamid for his nece hath done amis, 

Aa Aante aſtonied of theſe cauſis twaie! 7 (1972 12 
A eee eee e 1719 
But at the laſt thus he yſpake and ſeid e:: 
My brothir dere! I may do the no more:: 
What ſhould | ſaine? I hate-iwis Creſcide;' 2 \ gA 
And God it wote I wol hate her er- more: K 

And that thou me beſoughtiſt don of yore, I 

Having unto mine honour ne my reſle A631, 29 wi 

Right no regarde, I did al that the leſte. 12736 
Velume IX. R | 
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vf I did aught which that might likin the 
It is me lefe, and of this treſon now _ | 
God wote that it a ſorow is to me, 


And dredeleſſe, for hert'is eie of you, + 


Right faine I would amende it wiſt 1 how, 

And fro this world Almighty God praie, 

Pelivir her ſone! I can no more ſaie. 1743 
Great was the woe and plaint of Troilus, 

But forthe her courſe Fortune aic gan to holde, 

Creſcide lovith the ſonne of Tydeus, 

And Troilus mote wepe in caris colde: 

Such is this worlde, who ſoit can beholde; 

In eche «ſtate is litill hert'is reſte ;: 

God leve us to takin it for the beſte! I 746 
In many cruil bataile, out of drede, 

Of Troilus this ilke noble knight 

(As men maie in theſe olde bokis rede) 

Was ſene his knighthod and his grete might, 


And dredèleſſe his ire daie and night 

Ful cruilly the Grekis aie abought, — © 1 
Aud alwaie moſt this Diomede he ſought, 1757 
And oſtiu timis I finde that thei mette 


With blody firokis and with wordis grete, 
Aſſaying how ther ſperis werin whette; 
And God it wote with many a cruil hete 
Gan Troilus upon his helme to bete: 
But natheleſſe Fortune it naught ne would 


Ol githir's onde that cithir dyin ſaculd. 1764 
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And if I had itakin for to write 
The armis of this ilk worthy man, bg: Ailgat nl 
Than would I of his battailis endite z » 5 | $1577 17 
But for that I to writin firſt began ier ac 24 
Of his love, I have ſaidin as 1 can nn hd 
His worthy dedis, who ſo liſte eo; vod 20. ' 
Rede Dares, he ean tel hem al fer. N 

Beſeching every lady bright of e 76" ö 
And every gentil woman, —— 10 
Al be it that Creſeĩdè was untrewe, Stuart 4:4 
That for that gilt, ye be nat e ie fs + 
Ve maie her gilte in othir bokis ſeg +71 ff + 
And gladdir I would writin if you leſte 
Of Penepole's trouth and gode alete. . 1578 

Ne ſaie I nat this al only for men, Na . A 
But moſt for women that betrayid be 
Through fals ſolke, God yeve — Amen! 
That with ther gretewitte Bas i Be: © 
Betrayin you, and this comme vith me Git F 
To ſpeke; ah in legte you al U praie' - 15 
Beth ware of men, and herkenith het 1 bez 

Go, litil boke, go litill tragedie, b th, 
There God my makir yet er that I die 
So ſende me might to make ſome comedie; 

But, litill boke, make thou the . | 

But ſabje& ben unto al poeſie,, _ ; 

And kiſſe the ſteppes wher as thee ſaildpace; + 

Of Virgil, Ovide, Homer, Lucan, Stace. ** 
Rij : 
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And for there is ſo grete diverſite 

In Engliſh, and in writing of our tonge, 

So praie I to God that none mifwrite the, 

Ne the miſſe-metre for defaute of tronge; 

And redde where ſo thou be or ellis ſonge 

That thou be undirſtonde God I beſeche; 

But yet to purpoſe of my rathir ſpeche. 1799 
The wrathe, as | began you for to ſeie, 

Of Troilus the Grekis boughtin dere, 

For thouſandis his hondis madin deye, 

As he that was withoutin any pere, 

Save in his time Hector, as I can here; 

But welawaic! (fave onely Godd'is wil) | 

Diſpitouſly him ſlough the fierſe Achil. 1806 
And whan that he was ſlain in this manere 

His lighte goſte ful blisfully is ent 

Up tothe* holowneſſe of the ſeventh ſphere, 

In his place leting everiche element, 

And there he ſawe, with ful aviſement, 


The erratike ſterres, herkening harmonie, 


With ſownis ful of hevins melodie. 1813 
And doun from thennis faſt he gan aviſe 

This litil ſpotte of erth that with the ſe 

Enbracid is, and fully gan difpiſe . | 

This wretchid world, and helde al vanite 

In reſpecte of the plaine felicite / 

That is in heven above, and at the laſt : 

There he was flaine his loking doun he caſt, 1820 
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And in him ſelſe he lough right at'the wo: = 
Of them that weptin for bis dethe ſo faſdſ, 
And dampnid all our werkes, that foloweth ſo"! 
The blindè luſt whiche that ne may nat e 74 
And ſhuldin al our herte on hevin caſt; * 1 
And forthe he went, ſhortily for to tell, 94 
There as Mercury ſortid him to dwel. n, 
Suche fine hath, lo! this Troilus for e,. 
Suche fine hath all his gretè worthineſſe . 
Suche fine hath his eſtate royal above, 5 e 07 
Suche fine his luſt, ſuch fine hath A" ris Ha 
Suche fine hath this falſe world'is n © 1 
And thus began his loving of Creſeide mY fg 
As l have tolde, and in this wiſe he deide 15. 
O yonge and freſhe folkis, he or ſhe} ! 
In whiche that love up growith with _ _ 
Repairith home {rom worldely vanitez; 1 5 
And of your hertes up eaſtith the * FER 
To thilke God that aftit his image; 15851111 
You made, and thinkith al n'is but a güte, 
This world that paſſith ſone, as flouris faire: ow 
And lovith him the whiche that right for love 
Upon a croſſe, our ſoulis for to bey, 
Firſt ſtarfe and roſe, and fit in heven above, 
For he n'il falſin no wight, date 1 ſey, 
That wol his hert al wholly on him ley; 
And ſens he beſt to love is and moſt meke 
What nedith fainid lovis for to ſcke ? 1849 
F N ĩij 
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Lo! here of Painims curſid olde rites! ? 

Lo! here what al ther goddis maie availe! 

Lo! here this wretchid world'is appetites! 

Lo! here the ſine and guerdon for travaile 

Of Jove, Apollo, Mars, and ſuch raſtaile! 

Lo! here the forme of old clerkisfpeche  ' 
O, moral Gower! this Boke I direte . 

To the and to the philoſophicall Strode, - 

To vouchſafe there nede is for to correfte 

Of your henignities and zelis gode; | 

And to the ſothfaſt Chriſt, that flarſe on rode, 

With al mine hert of mercy er | praie, 

And to the Lorde right thus I ſpeke and ſaie: 1862 
Thou One, and Two, and Thre! eterne on live, 

That raignift aic in Thre, and Two, and One! 

Uncircumſcript, and all maiſt circumſcrive, 

From viſible and inviſible fone | 

Defende us in thy mercy everichone! 25 


So make us, Jeſus, to thy mercy digre, 
i. of maide and er pere Ah 1869 


Thu ent oft to Troiles. 
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